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ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE Author might here ( ac- 
cording to the laudable cuſtom 
of Prefaces ) entertain the 
Reader with' a Diſcourſe © of 
the - Original , Progreſs, and Rules of Satyr , 
and let ban underſtand , that he bas lately Read 
Calauboa , aud jeveral other Criticks upon the 
Pot, but at preſent be # minded to wave i, 
| as 2 vanity be is in no viſe fond of. His only 
putt now is to give a brief account of what 


be Publiſhes, in order to prevent what cenſures 
be foreſces may colgurably be paſt thereupom : And 
that is, 4s followeth : 


At " What 


ko 


What he calls the Prologue , is in imitation 
of Perſ1us, who has prefix'd ſomewhat by that 
Name before bis Book of Satyrs 


for a pretty 200d Authbortty. 


, and may ferve 
The firſt Satyr 
be drew by Sylla's Gholt mn the great Johtton, 
which my be perceiv'd by ſome ſtrokes and rauches 
therein , however ſhort the) came of the Oriemal. 
In the ſecond, he only follow d the ſwing of his 
own Genius. The Deſion,, and fome paſſages 
of the third were taken oct of the Francitcan 
of Buchanan. WÞich In" WNT £ mf ſſron1 le 


" , . 
thinks. fit to make , to {new bc h,1s marc modrſcy 
, - 
than the common Padders un Wit of theſetunes, 
He doiitbts, there may be ſome few miſtakes in 


Ch; VHNOT) therem, which for wank of Rooks hs 


JTIECE Wil ; any ſuch, Ic may the more eaſily pardin 


them 


= 
them upon that ſcore. Whence be had the hint | 
of the fourth , is obvious to all, that are any. 
| thing - atquainted with Horace. And without 
| the Authority of ſo great a Preſident , the making 
of an Image fra, ts but an ordinary Miracle 
by Poetry. He expefts, that ſome will tax bind. 
of Buffronery , and turning boly things mta 
ridicule. But lee them Read, bow ſeverely Ar-+ 
nobius, La&tantius , Minutius Felix , and 
the eraveſt Fathers, have railly'd the fopperies 
ud ſuperſtitions of the Heathen, and then. con- 
ler, Whether thoſe, which be has choſen for bis 
Argument, are not as worthy of: laughter. The 
ol; 1 ference 1s, .that they did it in Proſe , as 
be ds mn Verſe, Where perbaps "tis the more 
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As for the next Poem (which i the moſt Lable 
£ cenfure ) thougb the World has given it the 


Name of the Satyr againſt Yertue , be declares 


"twas never defornd to that intent , how apt 
ſerver ſome may be to wreſt it. And this appears 
by what is ſaid after it, and us diſcernable 
enoweh to all , that have the ſence.to underſtand 
it. "Twas meant ty abuſe thoſe , who roalued 
themſelves npon their Wit and} Parts im praiſmg 


Vice, and to ſhew, that others of ſober Principles, 
if they would take the ſame liberty in Poetry , 
could ſtrain as high rants in Profaneſs as they. 
A firſt be imended it not for the publick , nor 
fo paſs beyond the privacy of two or three Friends, 
but ſeeing it had the Fate to ſteal abroad wn 
Manuſcript , and afterwards m Print, witbout 
bis knowledge ; be now thinks it a juſtice due to 

| his 


SH 
his own Reputation, to have it come forth tubout 
thoſe faults , which it bas ſuffer 4 from Tran- 
ſeribers and the Preſs hitherto , and which make 
it a worſe Satyr upon bimſelf , than upon what 
it was defign'd. 

Something ſhould be ſaid too of the laſt Trifle, 


uf it "were worth tt. "T was- occaſuon'd upon 


Reading the late Tranſlations of Ovid's Epiſtles; 
Þhich gave bim a mind to try What be could do 
wpon a like SubjeF. Thoſe being already fare- 
ſtald, he thought fit to make choice of this 
of the ſame Poet , whereon perhaps he bus 
taken too much liberty. Had he ſeen Mr. Sandys 
his Tranſlation before he begun, be never durſt 
have -ventur'd : Since be has, and finds reefen 
enough to deſpair of his undertaking. But now 
tis done, he is loath to burn'it, and chooſes rather 


A 4 to 
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to give ſomebody elſe the trouble. The Reader 
may do as be pleaſes, either like it', of. put it. to. 
« the uſe of Mr. Jordan's Works, "Tx the fuſt 
attempt , be ever made in this kind ," and likely 
enough to be the laſt, bis vein ( if be may be 
thought to have any) lying another way. 
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SATYRS 
JESUILTS. 


PROLOUGHUE: 


'Or who can longer hold ? whenevery Prep, 


The Brand Palpit too has broke the peace ? 

When every {cribling Foo! at the alarms- ' 
Has drawn his Pea, and riſesup in Arms ? 
And not a dull Pretender of the Town , 
But vents his gall in pempbles up and down ? 
When alt with licenſe r47, and who will nor , 
Muſt be almoſt fuſpeted of the PLOT, 
fond bring his Ze«4,or d(e, his parts in doubr ? 

> ' in 


2 PROLOGHE. 
In vain our Preaching Tribe attack the Foes , 
In vain their weak Artillery oppoſe : 
Miſtaken honeſt Men,. who gravely blame , 
And hope that gentle Dottrine Thould reclaim, 
ll Are Texts and ſuch exploded trifles fit 
| T* impoſe and ſham upon a Jef«wr? 
Would they the dull Old Fiſher-wen compare 
With mighty Suarez and great” Eſcobar ? 
*Such threadbare proofs and ſtale Authorrtics 
May Hs poor ſimple Heretieks ſuffice : 
But to a ſear'd [onatian's conſcience , 
Harden'd , as his own Face , with Impudence, 
Whoſe faith is contradiftion-bore, whom lics, 
Nor nonſence, nor impoſſibilicies , 
Nor ſhame, nor death, nor damning can aſſail 
Not theſe mild fruitleſs methods will avail. 
: "Tis pointed Satyr and the (barps of wit 
For ſuch a pr:ze are th* only weapons tit : 
Nor needs theſe art or genions here to uſe , 


Where indignation can create a mute : 
Sovuld 
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PROLOGUE 3 

Should-Parts and Nature fail, yet very ſpite 

Would make the arrant'lt 74d, or Wiuheys write, 
It is reſoly'd : henceforth att endleſs War, - 

I and my Muſe with them and theirs declare ; 

Whom ncither open malice of the- Foes, 

Nor private 4aggrrr, nor Szint Omer"'s doſe , 

Nor all that Gadf5:y felt, or Monarchs fear , 

Shall from my vow'd and {worn revenge deter, 
Sooner ſhall falſe Conrt fawenrites prove Jult 

And faithful torheir King's an{ Country's truſt + 

Sooner ſhall zhey deteft rhe rricks of Srare , 

And knav*ry ſuirs and brib=sand flattry hare : 

Bavd; ſhall turn Nan, Salt Das grow chaſt, 

And paint and pride anti lechery deteſt : 

Popes ſhall for Kjngs ſoprematy decide, 

Ang Cardmals for Huevenots be tricd ! 

Sooner (which is the greatſt irfipoſſible ) 

Shall the vite brood of Loyols and Hel 

Give o'rs to Plor, be villams, and rebel 

B 4 Than 


5 PROLOGHE. 
Than I with utmoſt ſpite and vengeance.ceale 
To perſecute and plague their curled race. 

The rage of Poers damn'd, of Women's Pride 
Contemn'd and ſcorn'd, or proſſer'd luſt denied : 
The malice of rel/ipjouw angry Zfat, 

And all caſbier'd reſenting ſtateſmen eel : 

What prompts dire Hags in their own blood to 
And fell their very ſouls to Hell for ſpire; (write, 
All this urge on my rank eavenom'd fpleca , 

And with keen Satyr edge my ſtabbing Pen : 
That its cach home-ſet thruſt their blood may draw, 
Each drop of Ink like Aquaforts gnaw. 

Red hot with vengeance thus, I'll brand diſgrace 
So deep, , no time ſhall ere the marks deface : 
| j Till my ſevere and exemplary doom 
'Y 

l 


Spread wider than their guilt , all I become 
More dreaded than the Bar , and frighten worſe 
Than damming Popes Anatheme's and curſe. 


NOFTrDDOTT 
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Garnet's 'Ghoit addreſſing to the 
| Jeſuits, met in prevate Cabal Juſt 
| after the Marder of Godfrey. 


| Y bell *rwas bravely done ! what leſs than 
| this ? | | 


Whart ſacrifice of rfieaner worth & price 
Could we hare offer'd up for our-ſucceſs ? 

. So fare all they, who're provoke our hare , 

{ Who by like. ways preſume to tempt their fare ; 
Fare each like this bold mediing Fool, and be 

As well ſecar'd, as well &þ#c#4 as he : | 

& } Would he were here;yet warm,that wemightrdrain 


| | His recking gore, and drink up ev*ry vein ! 
That were a glorious /an#jon, much l:ke thine, 
Great Roman ! made upon a like deſign : 


[ L ; þ Like 


6 SATYR 1 

Like thine ? we ſcorn ſo mean a Saras' wt , 

To ſeal and conſecrate our high intent, _ (ment; 

We ſcorn baſe blood ſhould our great league ce- 

Thou did(t it with a ſlave, but we think good 

To*bind our Treaſon with a bleeding God. 
Would it were His (why ſhould 1 fear to name, 

Or you to hear't ?) at which wenobly aim ! 

Lives yet that hated ex"»wy of our cauſe ? 

Lives He our miglity projets to. appote ? 

Can His weak innocence and Heaven's cate 

Be thought ſecurity fram what we darg? 

Are you then Jeſuits ? are you fo for nought ? 

In all the Catrholick deprhs: of Treatan taught? 

In orthodox and ſolid poigning read ? 

In each profounder art of killing bread ? 

And can yes fail, or bungle in your trade ? 

Shall one poor 4ife your cawardice upbraid ? 

Tame daſtard ſlaves who your profefios ſhame , 

And fix diſgrace on qurigreat Founder's name, 

Tha 


es | 


wm the Jeluirs, 
Think what late SeFries (and ignoble crew, 
Nor worthy to be rank'd in fin with you ) 
Inſpu'd with lofty wickedne's , durſt do ; 
How from tus throge they hurl'd a MwPown, | 
And doubly eagd him of both. Life and Crown : 
They {corn'd in covert their bold att to hide , 


In open. face of heav'a rhe work they did, 


7 


And brav"dits vengeance, and is pow*rs defied. 
This is his Sev, and_mortal tos like bim, 
Durſt you uſurp the glory of the crime ; 
And dare ye aot ? I know, you ſcorn to be 
By fiich as they outdone 1o villany , 
Your proper promace ; true, you urg'd them on, 
Were cogias an the fact ; but they aloe 
Share all the open cttdit agd regougn. | 

But boid | 1 wrong our Chercb and Canfe, which 
No foragn inſtance, nor what others did : (nec. 


| Think on that matchles Aſafis ; whole name 


We with: juſt pride can make our bappy claim ; 
B 4 He, 


$ S4TYR 1 

He , whozat killing of an Fmprrocy , 

To give his poiſon ſtronger force and pow'r 
Mixt a God with't, and made it work more ſure : 
Bleſt memory | which ſhall thro? Age to come ' 
Stand ſacred in the liſts of Hel and Rome; 

Let our great Clement, and Ravilkic's name, 
Your Spirits to like heights of fin inflame ; 
Thoſe mighty S2u/s, who bravely choſe to die 
T* have each a Royal Ghoſt their company : 
Heroick AR ! and worth theirtortures well, 
Well worth the ſufring of a double Hell , 
That they fel here, and rhat below they feel. 

And if theſe cannot move you , as they ſhou'd, 
Let me and my example fire your blood : 

Think on 'my vaſt attempt , a glorious deed , 
Which durſt the Fates have ſuffer'd ro ſucceed , 
Had rivald Hels moſt proud exploit and beef , 
Ev'n chat, which wou'd the King of fates depos'd, 
Curſt be the day, and'ne're in timeinro'd, 
And curſt the Star, whoſe ſpiteful influence rul'd 
The luckleſs Minute, which my projet ſpoil'd ; 
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upon the Jeſuirs, "9 

Gurſe on that Pow'r, who; of himſelf afraid,” : 

My glory with my brave defign betray'd : 

Juſtly he fear'd, left I, who ftrook fo high 

In guilt, ſhould next blow up his Realm and Sky $ 

And fo 1 tad ; at left 1 would have durſt, 

And Railing , had got off with Fame at worſt. 
Had you but half my bravery in Sin , 

Your work had never thus unhnifh'd bin? 

Had I bin Man , and the great at to do; 

Haddy'd by this, and bin what Tam now, 

Or what Hi Father is: 1 would teap Hell 

To reach Mi Life, tho in the midſt T fell, 

And deeper than before, 
Let rabble Souls of narrow aim and _— 
Stoop their vile Necks,and dull Obedience preach 5 

Let them with Slxzviſh aw (difain'd by me) 
Adore the purple Rag of Majeſty, 

And think't a facred Relick of the'Sky : 

Well may ſuch Fools a baſe SubjeRian own , 
Vailals to every Af, that loads a Throne : 
Unlike 


40 SATTR I. 
Uofike the ſoul , with which proed I was born , | 
.. Who could that ſneaking thing = Monarch ſcorn, 
Spurn off a Crown , and ſet my foot in ſport 
Lipon the head, that wore it, "trod in dirt, 

But ſay,what is't;thatbinds your hands? do's ſcar 
From ſuch a glorious ation you deter ? 
Or is't Religion ? but you ſure diſclaim 
That, frivolous. pretence , that empty name : 
Meer bugbare-word , devis'd by MH: to ſcare | 


The ſenlleſs rout to ſlaviſhneſs and fear , 

Ne're knowa to aw the brave,and thoſe that dare, 
Such weak and feeble things may ſerve for cheeks 
To reign and curb baſe-mettied Heretieks ; 

Dull creatures, whoſe nice bogling conſciences 
Startle, or ſifein at ſuch flight crimes as chaſe 3 
Such, whom fend inbred honeſty befools , 

Or that old muſty pitce the Bible gulls ; 

That hated Bogk , the bulwark of out focr, 
Whereby they fill uphold their rorCring cauſe, 


Let * 
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upon the Jeſuirs, 443 
Of glory, nor inſet your Sguls with good ; 
Let never bold jnorcaching Virtue darg 

With ber grim boly face th excee there , 

No, not. in very. Dream : have only will 

Like Friends and Me to cover and adt ill ; 
Ler-rrue ſubſtantial wickedneſs take plies, 


LWurp god Reigny let it the, very trace 
| (If any yet be lets). of good deface. 


| If ever qualms of inward cowardice (riſe 


| (The things, which ſome dull ſors call conſcience) 


Make them in ſteams of Blood & ſlaughter drown, 
Or with new weighes of guilt ſtill prgſs,*em down 
Shame, faith, religion, kongur, loyalty , 
Nature it ſelf, whatever checks there be | 
T9 loole and ugcontroul'd impiety , 
Be all extint in you; own no remorſe 
But that you've balk'd a lin, have bin no w orſe, ; 
Or roo much Piſty lhewn- - — | 
| Be 


39 SATYROL 
Be Hikgent in miſchief"s Trad; beeach '* | 
Performing 4s' #'Der/l; nor ſti fo reach > » 
At Crimes moſt dangerous; where bold deſpair, 7 | I 
Mad luſt and heediefs blind revenge wauld Ig 
Ev*n look; mart 5 yo without abtuſh, or ſtar; | N 
Inflam'd by By thi hazards Yhit oppate\ Sai | 
- And firm , as blindly Herr, to your Caxſe;- © | 
_- Then you re true © Fefuitt, chen you're fit tobe } 
Diſciples of great” Logos a and Me : & FEnp | N 
Worthy ro undertite, wo 7 Pht | Fe 
Like this, and fit is ſcourge Pe Hugoenct. | 7M 
Plagues on "Gat Name c! way Larbers confull6n $ 
And utterly blot Gut the ruled Race; © (ſize, | Or 
Thrice damn'd be that Apfie Weak, from'hom Sh 
Sprung firſt hell _ of nr ad Rome: ” Biy 
Whoſe pogis' gous Filch dropt fer "ingend:ihg [To 
Brain , '4ar 
By monſtrous Birth did the viſe lefett ſpit, Th 
Which now infeſt each Country ; and acfit * - FAa 
With their o'reſpreading ſwarms this goodly Ile. 
Once 


pon the Jeſus. 13 
Once it was aurs, and ſubject to. our Yoke, 
Till a late reigning Witch tf Enchantment broke ; 
| It ſhall again: Hell and 1 lay't: have ye 
1 But courage to make good the Propheſie : - 
| Not Fate it ſelf ſhall hinder. —— 

| Too ſparing was the time, too mild the day, 

When our great Mery bore the Emgiſh ſway : 
be | Unqueen-like pity marr'd her Royal Pow'r , 
| Nor was her Purple dy'd enough in Gore. 

Four or five hundred, Tuch-hke petty fufn- 
| Might fall pgrhaps-a Sacrifige to Rowe , 
" Scarce worth the naming : had Thad the Po x, 
| Or bin thought fit i haye-bin her Councelor, 
IM She ſhould have rais'd ir to a nobler ſcore. 

2 Big Bonfirer ſhould have blaz'd and thone each day, 
ng Totell our Triumphs, and make bright our way : 
| : | And when "was dark, in every Lane and Street 

9, Thick flaming Heret/chs ſhould ſerve to light 

And ſave the needleſs IE of Links by night : 
Ile, Smiths 
NCC 


Who would dy dint of words our Foes ſubdue; 


14 S4TIR hk | 
Smichfeld ſhould fiill have kept a conftant fire, | © 
Which never ſhould be quench'd, never expire, S 
But with the lives of all the miſereant, rout , V 
Till the laſt gaſping breath had blown it gut. 

So Nero did , ſuch was the prudent cowe " 
Taken, by all his mighty ſacceſſours , N 
To tame like Hereticks of old by force : | In 
They ſcorn'd dull reaſon and pedantick rules © . } © 
To conquer and reduce the harden'd Fools 
Racks, gibbets, halters were their arguments , | 
Which did moſt undeniably convince : W 
Grave bearded Lions manag'd the diſpute , Cr 
And reverend Bears their doftrins did confurte » An 
And all, who world ſtand out in ſtiff defence, [Ti 
They gently claw'd and worried into ſence : 
Better than all our Sorbon dotards now, ol 


> 
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This was the riged diſcipline of old, 
Which modern ſors for Perſecution hold : 


O 


Of which dull Avza/;#r in ſtory tell 
Strange legends, and huge bulky vakowas fivell 
With Marty''d Foots , that loſt their way to hell. 

From theſe, our Church's glorious Anceftows , 
We've learnt our arts & made their methods ows'T 
Nor have we come behind , the leaſt degree , 

Han ats of rough and manly crueity:: 

"| Converting taggors and the pow'rful ſtake 

| And Sword rehiſtlels our Apoſtles make. 

This heretofore Bobewia felt, and thus 

Wereall the num'rous profehites of Hef 

Cruſh'd with their head ; So Waide's curled rout, 

And thoſe of Wickifhere were rooted out, (choſe, 

Their names ſcarce left. Sure were the means, we 
ad wrought prevailingly : Fire purg'd the droſs 

df thoſe foul berefies , and foveraign Sree! 

JLopt off th' infefted limbs the Charch to heal. 

1 Renown'd was that Freach Brave,renown'd his 

deed, for which the day deſerves its red (deed, » 

Offar more than for a paltry Sa/z?, rhat dicd : 


: 


How 


\ 


x6 SATTR 1: 

How. goodly was the Sight ! how fine the Show 1 
When Paris ſaw through all its Channels low 
The blood of Huguenots ; when the full Seiz , | 
Swell'd with the flood, its Banks with joy o'reran! F ! 


This a K/ze did: and great and mighty *twas, F N 
Worthy his high Degree, and Pow'r,aod Place, | D 
And worthy our Religion and our Cauſe : 
Unmatch'd *t had bin, had not Mac-quire aroſe; | * 
The bold Mac.qzire (who, tead in modernFame, þ i: 
Can be a Stranger to his Worthard Name ?) 1h 
Born to outſin a Monarch, born to Reign Mr 
In Guilt, and alt Competitors diſdain : On 
Dread Memory! whoſe each mention till cari miakef VV! 
Pale Hereticks with treinbling Horrour quake. SUC 

_ Tund 


Ne fco1 fcorn'd like common Murderers to deal 
By parc parcels and-piecemeal ; he ſcorn'd Retail | ] 
| Tth' Trade of Death: whole Myriads. died by\ | 
| i th* great, r 
R Soon as one ſingle life; ſo quick their Fate , [ 
; Their very Pray'rs and Wiſhes came too late. Q 
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upon the Jeſuits. 15 

Tundo a K/n7dom, to atchieve a crime 

Like his, who would not fall and die like him ? » 

Never had Rom? a noblcr ſervice done, 

Never had HeZ; each day came thronging down 

Vait ſhoals of Ghoſts, and -rwe was pleag'd & glad, 

And {mil'd, when it the brave revenge ſurvey'd. 
Nor do I meatioa theſe great loſtances 

For bounds and limits to your wickednes; : 

Dare you beygnd, formething out of the road 

Ot all example, where nope yer have GR: 

Nor ſhall hercatter; whatmad Cat:!; 

Durſt never think, nor's madder Poczt TY: 

Mike the Poot baſed P 7 4 Fool coniels, 

How much a Chr: /z» Crimgean conguer Tis-; 

How tar in gallant matcliigf overcome, 

I ic ofd muſt yicld tn ater 144 modern Rome, 

Mix If; palt, preſent, future, im oncaQ; 


_ 


One high, one brave one great, one glorious Fatt, 


Which #&5 and very I may envy 


Such as God himſelf might wiſb to be 


\» 


18 SATTR L 
A Complice in the mighty villaxy 
And barter 's heaven, and vouchſafe ro die. 

Nor let Delay (the bane of Enterprize) 
Marr yours, or make the great importance mils, 
This fa# has wak'd your Enemies and their fear ; 
Let it your vigour too, your haſte, and care. 
Be ſwift, and let your deeds foreſtall intent, 
Foreſtall even wiſhes ere they can make vent, 
Nor give the Fates the leifure to prevent. 
Let the full Clouds, whicha long time did wrap 
Your gath'ring thunder, now with ſudden clap 
Break out upon your Foes ; daſh and confound, 
And ſcatter wide deſtruCtion all around. 

Let the fir'd Cizy to your Plot give light ; 
Youraz'd it half before, now raze it quite. 
Do't more effeQtually ; I'd ſee it glow 
In flames unquenchable as thoſe below. 
I'd fee the M:ſcreants with their houſes burn, 
Aad all together into aſhes turn. 


- Adjourn *em all to th” other world 


#pon the Jeluits. t9 
Bend next your fury tothe curſt Diver, - © 

That damn'd Committer, whom the Fares ordain 
Of all our well-laid P/7s to be the'bane. 
Unkennel rhoſe Srare- Foxes, where they ly 
Working your ſpeedy fate and deſtiny. 

Lug by the ears the doting Preltes thence, 
Daſh Hereſie together wich their Brains 

Out of their ſhatter'd heads. Lop off the Lords 


And Commons at one ſtroke, and let your Swords 


Would I were bleſt with fleſh and bloud again, 
But to be Attor in.that happy Sceite ! 
Yet thus I will be by, and glut my view; 
Revenge ſhall cake irs fill, 1n ſtate Fle go 
With captive Ghoſts Vattend me down below, 

Let theſe the Handlells of your vengeance be 
Yet ſtop not here, nor fag in cruelty. 
Kill like a Plague or 1nq=:ftzon ; ſpare 
No Age, Degree, or Scx ; onely to wear 
A Soul, onely to own a Life, be here | 

C 2 Thoughy 
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Thought crime enough to loſe't : no time nor 
Be Santuary from your outrages. (place 
Spare not in Churches kneeling Prieſts at pray'r, 
Though interceding for you, ſlay ev*nthere. 
Spare not young 1xfznts {miling at the breſt, 
Who from relenting Fools their merey wrelt : 
Rip teeming Wombs, tear out the hated Brood 


; 
From thence, & drown *em in their Mothers bloud. 


Pity. not Virgins, nor their render cries, 
Though proſtrate at your feet with meltingeyes 
All drown'd 1a tears ; ſtrike home as *twereintuff, 
And force their begging hands to guide the thrult, 
Raviſh at th'Altar, kill when you have done, 
Make them your Rapes the Victims to attone, 
Nor let gray hoary hairs proteCtion give 

To Aze, juſt crawling on the verge of Lite : 
Snatch from its leaning hands the weak ſupport, 
And with it knock *t into the grave with ſport ; 


Brain the poor Cripple with his Crutch; thea cry 
You've kindly rid himof lus miſery. 


Seal 


" 


or 


id. 


ry 


<Q 


upon the Jeluits. 21- 
Seal up your cars to mercy; leſt their words 
Should tempt a pity, ram *em with your Swords 
(Their tongues too) down their throats} let *etmy* 
not dare yy” / 
To mutter for their Souls a gaſping pray'r, ( 


, 


| But in the utt'rance choak 't, and ſtab it there.” 

| Twere witty handſom malice (could you do'r) 

| To make em dic, and make*em damn'd to- boot. 
Make Children by one fate with Parents'die; 

Kill ev ?n revenge in next Poſterity : 

So you'll be peſter'd with no Orphans cnes, 

| No childleſs Mothers curſe your memories, 

Make Death and Deſolation ſwim in-bloud 

Throughout theLa4, with nought tb ſfop the floud 

But Nlaughter'd Carcaſſcs; till the whole 1ſt 

Become one rob, become one funeral pile ; 

Till fuch vaſt numb&&s fell the countleſs furnm, 


That the wide Grave and wider Hell want room. 


Great was that Tyrants wiſh, which ſhould be 
Did I not ſcorn the leavings of a fin; (mine, 
| x C 3 Freely 
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Freely T would heftov*t on Exglaud now, (grow, 
Thar the whole Nation with one neck might 
To be flic'd off, and you to give the blow. 

What neither S+xo# rage could here inflict, 

Nor Dayes more ſavage, nor the barbarous P44 ; 
What Spain nor Eighty &ight could ere deviſe, 
With all its fleet and fraught of crucities; 


What ne're Medina with'd, much leſs could dare, 
And bloudier Alva would with trembling hear ; 


What may ſtrike out diretrodigics of old, 
And make their mild and gentler acts untold, 
What Heav'ns Judgments, nor the angry Stars, 
Forein Invaſions, nor Domeltick/Wars, 
Plague, Fire, nor Famine could effeCt or do ; 
All this and more be dar'dand done by you, 
But why do I with idle talk delay +: - 

Your hands,and while they ſhould beaQtingftay ? 
Farewell — ; 
It 1 may waſte a pray'r far your ſucceſs, 
Hell be your aid, and your high projects bleſs! 

»P & May 


| 


upon the Jeſuits. 
May that vile Wretch, if any here there be, 
That meanly ſhrinks from brave Iniquity ; 
If any here feel pity or remorle, | 
May he feel all Pve bid you a@, and worle! 
May he by rage of Foes unpitied fall, 
And they tread out his hated Soul to Hell, 
May's Name and Carcaſe rot,expog'd alike to be 
The everlaſting mark of grinning iofamy. 


Fe 
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Ay, if our ſins are grown fo high of late, w 
ThatHeav'n no longer can adjourn our fate; Tt 


May*t pleaſe ſome milder vengeance todeviſe T 


Plague, Fire, Sword, Dearth, or any thing but this.” 7, 
Let ic rain ſcalding ſhowres of Brimſtowe down, W 
To burn us, as of old rhic luſtful Torn ; 
Let'a new deluge overwheim agen, 
And drown at onceour Land, and Lives, and Sin, 
*fhus gladly we'll compound, all this we'll pay, Or 
To have theſe worſt of 1s remov'd away. . Fw 
Judgments of other kids are often ſent Wy} 


An mercy onely, not tor puniſhmenc; 


But where thelc light, they ſhew a Nations fate [Pay 


Is given up and paſt for reprobate, Tha 
* When God his ſtock of wrathon Feypr ſpent, 3 Ie 
To make a ſtubborn Lead and King repent, ut 


Sparing the relt, had he this one Plague ſent ; 
Fer 


upon the Jeſuits, 
For this alone his People had been quir, 
And Pharachcircumersta Profelyre. 

Wonder no longer why no cre like theſe 
Was known or lufter'd in the primitive days : 
They never finn'd enough tomerir it, 
Twas therefore what Heavens juſt pow*r thought 
- | To ſcourge this lacer and more finfulage (fit, 
With all the dregs and ſquerſings of his rage, 
Too dearly is proud Spa/ with England quit 
For all her loſs ſuſtain'd in Eighty eaght ; 
For all the Tits our warlike YVirgiz wrought, 
Or Drake or Rawkigh her great Scourges brought. 


Amply was The reveng'd in that one birth, (forth; 
When, Hell for her the: B;ſcx/» Plagne brought 
Great Counter-plagye 1 in which unhappy we 
Pay back her ſufferings with full uſury : 

Than whom alone none ever was deſign'd 

Tentail a wider curſe on Human kind, 

But ke who firſt begot us, and firſtfinn'd. 


Happy 
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Happy the World had been, and happy Thou, Þ 1 
(Leſs daman'd at leaſt, and leſs accurſt thannow) F / 
Ifearly with le[s guilt in War th'hadſt dy'd, . } 
And from enſuing miſchiefs Mankind freed. $ 
Or when thou view'dit the Holy Land and Tomb, 
Th'hadit ſuffer'd there thy brother Traxtors doogn. | 5 
Curſt be the womb that with the Firebrand tcem'd 4 T 
Whichever ſince has the whole Globe inflam'd ;- FT 
More curſt that ill-aim'd Shor, that balely milt JþV 
That maim'd: a limb, but ſpar'd thy hated bref, IN 
And madeth' at once a Cripple and a Prief. 
But why this wiſh ? The Charch it fo might lack A? 
Champions, Good works, and Saints for the Almanact{lt 1 


Theſe are the Janiearies of the Canſe, Bac 
The Life Gaard of the Roman Sultan, choſe 

_ To break the force of Huguenot and Foes, t 
The Churches Havkers in Divinity, PO } 


Who ſtead of Lace and Ribbons, Dottrime cry : 
Romes Strowlers, who ſurvey each Continent, JA 
Its trinkets and commodities to vent. £ 


upon the - Jeſuics, 29 
Expart the Geet like mere were for fale, 
) {And truck'd for Indigo and Cutchinedt. 
As the known Fattors here the Brethren once | 
Swopt Chr: about far Bodtins, Rings, and Spooms, 
;, | And (hall theſe great pots be contemnt, 
1. {| And thus by {coffing Hereticks defam'd ? 
n'd.þ They by whoſt means both Ixdies now-enjoy 
- | Therwo choice bleſſings Pox and;Popery - 
\Whuch buried clic in ignorance had been, _. 
Nor known the worth of Beads and Bellarmine, 
I: pitied holy Aorher Church tofee *. . 
lack A world lo drown'd in groſs Idolatry.. 
ach gricv'd to ſee loch goodly Nations hold 
Bad Errors, and utipardonable Gels. 
ge ! what a godly zcal can Coyw infule ! 
hat charity Pieces of Eight produce ! 
So you were chaſe the fitteſt to reclaim 
The Pagan World, and give't a Chriſtian Name. 
And great was the ſucceſs ; whole Myriads ſtood 
t Foxt, and were beptiz'd in their own bloud. 
Millions 
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Millions of Souls were hurP'd from hence to burn 
Before their time, be damr'd before their turn. | 
Yet theſe werein tompaſſon ſent to Hell, 
The reſt reſerv'd in ſpite, and worſets feel, 
Compal'd inſtead of Fiends to worſhip you, C 
The more inhurtiin Di#vils of the two. © +» = 0 
Rare way and method of converſion this, | 
To make your Yorartes your Sacrifice * | 
If to deſtroy bis Refofmation thought, Ti 
APlague as well might the g-04 wor have wrought Þ 14; 
Now ſee we why Your Founder weary grown, þ (©, 
Would layhis former Trade of Killing down" | ©; 
He found *twas &althe found a Gown would be " 
A fitter caſe and badge of cruelty. © Th 
Each ſnivelling Hero Seas of Bloud can fpil,. © His 
When wrongs provoke, and Honour bids him Tag ,- 


” 


* Each tiny Bull Lives can freely bleed, I 
" When preſt by Wine or Peak to knock o'th* head : Fay, 


Give me your through-pac'd Rogwe, who ſorns But 
Prompted by poor Revenge or Injury, '- (tobe "Rl 


But does it of true inbred cruelty ; 


pou the Jeſuits, 29 

Your cool and ſober Murdcrer, who prays © 

And ſtabs at the facuc time, who one hand has 

Strerch'd up to HeaV'a, other to make the Paſs. } » 
So the late Saints of blefled memory, 

Cut throats ia godly pure Giacerity : 

Sathey with lifred hands and eyes devout 

Said Grace, and carv'ds flaughter'd Monarchout, 

When the firit Traitor Cais (too good tobe _ 

Thought Patron of this black Fraternity) 

ty His bloudy Tragedy of old deſign'd, 

| Onedeath alone quengh'd his revengful mind, 

Content with but a quarter of Mankind : 

Had he been Jeſ«r, had he bur pur on 

Their ſavage cruelty, the relt had gone : 

His hand had {ent old 4dowafter too, 

all And forc'd the Godhead to create anew. (thought 
And yet 'twere well, were their foul guilt but 


6 : F Bare fin : "tis ſomething ev'n to own a fault. 

NS If But here the boldeſt flights of wickedneſs 

be ( Are ſtampt Relrgion, and tor currant pals. 
The 


—— 
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The blackeſt, uglieſt, horrid'ſt, damneOſt deed, 
For which Hel flames,the School: a little necd, 
*If done for Holy Church is ſanftified. ( Ge 
This conſecrates the bleſſed Work and Tool, a: 
Nor muſt we ever after think 'em foul, A 
To undo Realms, kill Parents, murder Kings, 
Are thus but petty trifles, venial things, 
Not worth a Confeſſor ; nay Heav'n ſhall be 
It {elf invok*'d Vabet th* impiety.. 

« Grant, gracious Lord, (Same reverend Fill 
<« That this the bold Aſſcrtor of our Cauſe - (proys 
« May with ſuccels accompliſh thar great end, 

« For which he was by thee and us delign'd. 
« Do thou this Arm and Sword thy ſtrength 1 
« And guide'em ſteddy to the Tyrant? heart, (part . 


ut 


x: 


is 


« Grant him for every meritorious thruſt Me 
« Degrees of bliſs aboveamong the Juſt ; | 
« Where holy Gere and S. Gay areplac'd, © Þ 


© Whom works like this before have thither rais'dÞ 
PY 


porn the Tehuirs, 31 
« Wheze they areamerceding for us now ; 
« For ſute they Tethere. Yes queſtionleſs, and fo 
Good Nero & and Direct foan too, 
and that great ancient Saint HerofPratus, 
And the late god!y AMariyr at Tholadſe. 

Date ſomething worthy News «re and the Tow'r, 
If you'l be camonie'd and Heavn enſure. 


Dull priawtive Fools of old ! who would be good ? 
ho wauld by verruec reach the bleſt abode ? 
5; Far otherare the ways found our of hte, 
Inch Mortals to that happy place tranſlate : 
iebeliion; Treaſon, Murder, Maſſacre, 

be chict Ingredicors now of Saiarſbip are, 
1. $A\ad There gncly Rocks the Calendar, 


mY 


artk Unhappy Jed, whole ill fate or chance 
brew kim upon groſs times of ignorance ; 
bo knew not how to value or efteem 
The worth and merit of a glorious crime |! 
I4ÞH0u'd Is Iond Stars have let him ated now, 
ad dy d 4b/oly/ 4, and dy'd a Alertyr too. 
'he Heart 
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Hear'ſt thou, great God, ſuch daring 
And letſt thy paticat Thunder ſill lie by? 
Srike and avenge, leſt impious Athufts ay, 
Chance guides the world,& has uſurpd chy fray ;Þ * 


Leſt theſe proud proſperous Villains too contels, ) 

Thou'rt ſenflels, as they make thy Images. 

Thou juſt and ſacred Power ! wilt thou admir by 

Such Gueſts ſhould in thy glorious preſence fic ? 

If Heav'ncan with fuch company diſpenſe, - 

Well did the In4as pray, Might he keep thence. . 
But this we onely feign, all vain and falſe, % 

As their own Legends, Miracles, and Tales; n 

Either the groundleſs calumnies of Ipite, " 

Or idle rants of Poetry and'Wir, s 
We wiſh they were : but you hear Garmfory, 4 Tn 


« ] did it, and would do't again ; hagl 

& As much of Bloud, as many Lives as Rame 
&« Has ſpilt in what the Fool; call Martyrdom ; 
« As many Souls as Sins ; I'de freely ſtake - Th; 
* All thera and more for Mother Charebes lakes Þ a 


” 


F, 
F l 


[x 
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Yer that Til firide o're Crowns, ſwim through "5 


Flood, | 
*Made up of faughter'd Manaych's Brains and 


« For that no lvoe of Heretic; Pl f pares 
« But reap *em down with les remorſeand care 
« Than T arqain did the poppy-heads of old, 
« Or we drop beads, by Whictour prayer's are told. 
Bravely reſolved Pand "twas as bravely dar'd - 

But (lo ! ) the Recompenceand great Reward, 
The wig ht 15 to the Abmmnck preterr'd. 

Rare motives to be damn'd-for holy Cauſe, 4 
A few red letters, and lome painted ftraws, 

Fools ! w ho thus rrucwith Hell by Mohatre 

And play their Souls againſt noftakes away. 

"Its (rang with what an holy umpudence 

The Villiin car br, iS Innocence maintains 2 
Denics with oaths the fatunrill it be 

Lels guilt roown it then the perjury : 


| By tl Maſrand bleſſed Sacram:mey he [wears, 


Tius Mery's M:/t, and Cother Mary's Tears, 


| 
LAadl the whole mufter-roll in Calendsrs.; 


D 


FA 
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Not yet [wallow the Falſchood ? if all this 
Won't gain a reſty Faith ; he will on's Knees 
The Evanpeliſts and Ladies F/atter kils 


To vouch the Lye : nay more, to make ir good 


Mortgage his Soul upgnt, lus Heaven and God. | 

Damn'dfaithlels Hererrcks, hard troconvince, 

Who truſt no VerdiCt, but dull obvious Senſe. | 

Unconſcionable Coxrts, who Priefts deny | 
I 


Their Benefit oth Clergy, Perjury. 

' Room for the Mertyr'd Saints | behold they come! L 
With what a noble Scorn they meet their Doom ? | © 
Not Kn:ghtsoth Poſt, nor often Carted Whores [ 


Shew more of Impudence, or leſs Remorts. y 
G glorious and heroick Conſtancy ? 1 


That can ſorſwear upon the Carr, and die 


\:th gaſping Souls expiringina Lye. f 
Nene but tame SheepiſhCrimina/rrepent, v 
Who tcar that idle Bugbear Puniſhmuat : Te 
| . | c 
Your Gallant Sinncr ſcorns that Cowardice, R 
T: 


> The poor rc2ret of having done amils; 


Bravche, tohis Crft Prirciples illervey An 


hd 
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upon the Feſutres. 

Can face Damnarion, Sin with Hell in view ; 

And bid it take the Soul, he docs bequeath 

And blow it thither with his'dying Breath. 

Dare ſuch as theſe profeſs Religions Name ? 

Who, ſhould they own't, and be believed, would 

ſhame 

k's Practice out o'th World, would 4:heifts make 

Firm in their Creed, and vouch it at the Stake ? 

Is H-aves for fach,whole Deeds make Hei? too good 

Too mild a Pexaxce for their curſed Brood ? 

For whoſe unheard-of Crimes 2nd damned Sake 

Fate mult below new forts of Torture make, 

Since, when of old it fraur'4 that place of Doom, 

Twas thought noGuilt like this could thither come 
Bate recreantSouls ! would you have Kings traſt 

p your 

Who never yet kept your Allegiance true ; 

To any but F&ls Prince? wha with morecaſe 

Cin{wallow down moſt folema Perjrics 

Tian Baie: common Oaths andecanting Lies ? \ 


Cat 


Are the French Hirrics ates fo toon forgo 4 
D 2 O:mr 
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Our laſt bleſt Txdor? or the Pender-Plet ? 

And thoſe fine Streamers that adorned fo long 

The Briage and Weſt minifier, and Vert had lung. 

Were they not ſtoln, and now forRefichs prone ? |= 
Tink Tories loyal, or Seatch Coptmanters ;; 

Rcb'd T1gers gentle ; courteous, Taſting Brors, 


Atherſ{s Eevout, and thrice-wrack'd Alarizers ? 
Take Goats for Chaſt, and cloyſter'd AMararfirer, 


For plain and open rwo-edg'd Paratires: 


| 
B-lievc B:was mod-.ſt, and che ſhameleſs Stew, ; 
And binding Draukard Daths, and Strampet”) Vows * 
Ard uv 1:cn inthcm che Contradiftions meer, , 
Tin hope to find 'em ins Lopolzret y 
To whom, tho gaſping, ſhould Tcreczrgive, u 
Fd think *wwcre Sin, anddamn'd like unbehliet. A 


Oh for tlc Src iſb Law cenatted heres 


; - , " A a - . 
NoScarccrow frightens like a Prieſt Unriary 


Hunt ti.cm, as Ve«24ps arc, lorce them to buy 


Foi 
Their Livcs with Ranſcm of their Lechery. 
R Yo 
Or let that whollcmc Srarare be reviv'd, Fl 
” ” . . # * - ” _ 
Vhich Enrlandlicrewiorec lrom Waite rehev'd: ww 
| 


Tay 


upon the Feſuites. 


Tax every Shire inſtead of chem to bring 


I7 


Each Year a certain Tale of Feſuits in : 

And lertheir mangled Quarters hang the 17 

To ſcare all furure Vermun from the- Soil. 

Monſters avaunt! may ſome kind WhirlwiadBwveer 

Our Land and drown thele Locwf5 10 the deep : S 

Hence ye loth'd Objetts of our Scorn and Hate, 

Wuh all che Curſcsof an injur'd Stare : 

Go toul Iapoftorr,to fome duller Soil, 

Some calier Nation with your Cheers beglnlc | 

Where your grols common Ga//:rics may pals, 

To flar and rop on bubbled Conſeignces : 

Where Ig mor ance and th' Inquiſction Rules, 

Where the vile Herd of poor dzp/rcit Fools 

Are dama'd contentedly, where they arc led 

Blindtold to He}, and thank and pay their Guide. 
Go where all your blick Tribe, before arc gon, 

Follow Chaftel, Ravillae, Clemint down, 

Your Caterby, Faxx, and G «rn, thouſands morc, 

And thoſe, who henee have latcly-rais'd rhe Scorc. 


Where the GranTTraitor nav ant ol the Crew 
TY . 
(#3 $£ C) 
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Of his Diſciples muſt receive their Due: 
Where Flames and Tortures of Eternal Date 
Muſt puniſh you, yet ac'recan expiats : 
Learnduller Frends your unknown Cruelries, 
Such as no Wit, but yours could cre deviſe, 


No Guilt but yours deſerve ; make HI confels 
It ſelf out done, its Devils damn'd for lefs, 


SATYR, 111. 


Loyola's Will. 


| Br had the fam'd Impoffor found Succeſs, 
Long feen his damn'd Fraternities increaſe, 

| In Wealth and Power Miſchief and Guile improv'd 

By Popes, and Pope-rid Kings.upheld and lov'd : 

Laden with Years, and Sins, arid numcrous Skars, 


cls 


Got ſome ith Field, but moſt icr other Wars, 

Now fading Lite decay, and Fatedraw near, 

__4$ Grownripe for Hell, and Remen Calendar; ; 
He dunks it worth tus Holy Thoughts and Care, \ 


Som* tuddgen” Rules and Secrers to imparr, 


Which to his Succeſors may uſcful be 
In condutt of their tuture Villany. 
Y 1 Summon'd rogether, all th” OHhcious Band 


The Orders of their Bedrid Chief attcad ; ) 


Doubtful, wire Legacy he will bequeath, 
in . T3 4 ' 
N ” 4 * f? 


I — 
x= - —_— 
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And waiz with greedy Ears his dying Breath : 
With ſuch quick Duty Vaſſil Ficads below 


: 

To meet commands of their Dread Monarch go, \ 
On Pillow raid, he do's their Entrance grect, ff z 

E 

L 


And joy $to ſee the Will'd Aſembly meet ; 
They in glad Murmurstell their Joy aloud, 
Then a deep Silence ſtills th* expeCting Croug, 
Like Delphict Hay of old by Fiend poſleſt, ? 
He ſwells, wild Frenzy heaves his panting Breſt, Þ . 
His briſtling Hairs ſtick up, his Eye-Balls glow, vi 
And from his Mouth long flakes of Drivgt flow : - Þ x; 
Thrice with duc Reverence he himlelf doth croſs, | w 
Then thus his Hcelliſh Oracles diſcloſe. a 
Ye firm Aſſociates of my great Delign, T 
Whom the ſame Vows, and Oaths, and Order joy 2,8 bt 
The faichful Band, whom Land Rome have chole, Þ ,. 
The laſt Support of our declining Cauſe ; _ _, 
Whoſc Conquering Troops I with Suctefs have lecy ».. 
Gainſt all Oppoſcrs of our Church, and Head; Joy 


Who crc to themad Gorman owe ther Rifc, We 
Genevd's Ribel, or the hoy brain's neſs 6 


P cc lee 


= 


Leyola's Will 4k 
Revolted Ferct £45, v bo arg have breke, 
And cucſt throw uit the long-worn Sacred Yoke 2 * 
You, by wt<ic i>ppy Influence Ream can boaſt 
ct, A greater Lmj ie, than | y Lather ck : 
By whom wide Nawre's far-ſtrerch*r Limits now, 
And wanult 14 2to its Crofer Bow : 
Coon,yetirhry Chempions of our Cauſe, 
Maintain Our Parcy, and ſubdue our Foes : 
» | Xill Hereſy, (har rank and poiſonous Weed, 
Which threztens now the Church to overſpread : 
I Fire Calrin, and his Neſt of Upſtarrs out, 
* | WhotreadourSacred Mitre under Foot ; 
Stray'd Uirmany reguce ;- bet it no more 
TI? inceſtwous Aont of IWitentarge adore : 
7 "of Make Stulibornt gland once more ſtoop its Crown, 
And Fcalty to cur Pricftly Scvcraign own': | 
Regain our Churct:'s Rights, the Jfand clear 
From all rema.ning Dregs of Wickliff there. 
| Plot, entcrprizc, comrive, endeavour : ſpare 


No toil cor Vaies : no dcaih nor Danger fear : 
Reſilels 
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Bear Sway, and Reign as abſolute as here 
Till Rom: without Controul and Conteſt be 
The Quiverſal Ghoſtly Monarchy. 

Oh: that kind Heaven a longer Thread wor 


give, 


And let me tothat happy Junfturelive : 

at this he paus'd and wept, 
The reſt alike time with his Sorrow kept : 

Then thus continued he —- Since unjuſt Fate 
Enviesmy race of Glory longer date ; 

Yet, as a wounded General, ©re he dies, 

To his ſad Troops, fighs out his laſt Advice, 
 Whotho' they mult his fatal Abſence moan, 

By thoſe great Leſſons conquer when he's gone ; 


Solto you my laſt Inftruftions give, 


But *tis decrced ! 


SATYR I1E 
Reſtleſs your Aims purſue : let nodefeat 


Your. ſprightly Courage, and Attemps rebate, 
But urge to freſh and bolder, ne*re to. end 
Till the whole world to our great Califbend ; 
Till he thro? every Nation every where 


And breath out Counſel with my parung Life : } T7 


upon the Feſuits. 

Let cach to my important words give Ear, 

Worth'your Attention, and my dying Care. 
Firſt, and the chicieſt thing by me en joyn'd. 

The Solemmn'ſt tie, that muſt your Order bind, 

Let cach without demur, or {cruple pay 

A tri Obedicnce to the Romer Sway : 

Tothe unerring Chair all Homage Swear, 

Altho"a Punk, a Witch, a Ficnd fit there: 

Who ere is to the Sacred Mitre rear'd, 

Believeall Vertues withthe place conferr'd : 

Think him eſtabliſh'd there by Heaven, tho? he 

P*> | Has Altars rob'd for Bribes the choicero buy, 

Or pawn'd his Soul to Hell for Simony : 

Tho he be Atheiſt, Heathen, Tort, or Jew, 

Blaiphcamer, Sacriligious, Perured too : 

The” Pander, Bawd, Pimp, Pathick, Buggerer, 

What ere Old Sodom Neſt of Lechers were : 

Tho? Tyrant, Traitor, Pois'oner, Parricide, 

ie » | Magician, Monſter, all that's bad beſide : 

Fouler than Infamy ; the very Lees, 


©: | The Sink, the Jakes, the Common-ſhore of Vice 
Strii: 
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Strait count him Holy, Vertuous, Good, Devour, th 
Chaſt, Gentle, Meck, a Saint, a God, what not ? I 
Make Fate hang on his Lips, noc Heaven have < 


Tha 


Pow*r to Predeſtinate without his leave : 
None be admitted there, bur who he pleaſe, 
Who buys from him the Patznt for the Place, 
Hold theſe amongſt the higheſt rank of Saincs, 
Whome'®re he to that Honour ſhall advance, 
Tho? here the Refuſe ofthe Jail and Stews, 
Whom Hell it ſelf would ſcarce for lumber chuſe : 
But count all Reprobate, and Dama'd, and worſe 
Whom hz, when Gour, or Tiſlick Rage, ſhall curſe: 
Whom. he in anger Excommuanicates 
For Fryday Meale and abrogating Sprats, 
Or in juſt Indignation ſpurnesto Hell 
For jcering holy Toe and Pantofle. 

What c're he [ayes eſteem for Holy Writ, 
And texc Apocryphal if he think fit : 


Let arrant Legends, wor't of Tales and Lics, 


Ealſer than Capzravesand Worarmn: f, 
Th 
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Than fvixet, Rablair, Awadic ae Gaal, wy: 

If figned with Sacred "Lead, and Fiſher's Seal, 

Be thought Authenrick and Canonical, 

| Again, if he orcairt in his Decrees, 

Let very © olpel for meer Fable paſs : 

Let Right be Wrong,Black White,and Vertue Vice, 

No Sun,no Moon, nor no Antipodes : 

Forſwear your Reaſon,Conſcience,and your Creed, 

Your very Senſe, and Exrlid, if he bid. 

' Let it be held leſs heinous, leſs anus, 

To break all Gods Commands, than one of his: 

When his great Miſhons call, withoutydeiay, ( 
\ 


Without rejJuQtance readily Obey, 

Nor let your Inmoſt Wiſhes dare gainſay : 
Should he to Bantam, or Japan command, 
Or fartheſt Bounds of Searbern unknown Land; 
Farther than Avarice its Vaſlals drives, | 
Thro? Rocks and Dangers, loſs of Blood and Lives; 
Like great Xavier's be your Obedience ſhown, 
Queſtrip his Courage, Glory and Renown ; 


VWhrm 
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Whom neither yawning Gulphs of deep Deſpair, WI] 
Nor ſcorching Heats of Burning Lime could ſcare :{ W! 
Whom Seas nor Storms, nor Wracks could make 
refrain | 
From propagating Holy Faith and Gain. 
Ifhe but nod Commiſhons out to kill, 
But becken Lives of Hereticks to ſpill ; 
Let th Inguiſuion rage; freſh Crueltics 
Make the dire Enginsgroan with tortured Cries : 
Let Campo Florievery Day be Thow'd, 
With the warm Allzes of Tx Zutheran Brood : 
Repeat again Bohemian Slavghters ore, 
And Piedmont \a!' 5 druwar with floating Core ; 
Switter than Murthering Angels, when rhey fly 
On Errands of avenging De({iiny. 
Fiercer than Storms let looſe; with eager haſt, 
Lay Cities, Countries, Realms, whole Nature waſt. 
Sack, raviſh, bura, dove maſſacre, 
Till the fame Grave cheitr Lives a1.d Names interr, 
Theſe are th: Pights ro our great Mefty duc, 


The {wora Alleztetes of ytrir Sacred Vow :. WI 


VV ! it 


” 
2 


ke 


What elſe we in our Voraries require, 
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What other Gifrs next follows ro enquire. 

And firſt it will our gredt Advice befit, 
What Souldiers to your Liſts you ought admit, 
To Natures of the ChurchandFaith, like you, 
The foremoſt rank of Choice is juſtly due. 
Mongſt whom the chiefeſt place aſſign to thoſe, 
Whoſe Zeal has moſtly Signaliz'd the Cauſe. 


* | Bur let not Entrance be to them denied, 


Who ever ſhall deſert the adverſe Side : 
Omit no Promiſes of Wealth and Power, 


That may inveigled Hereticks allure: 


Cazole with Hopes of Honours, Scarlet Gowns, 


| Thoſe whom great learning,parts,or wit refnowns 


Its 


jak 


Provincialſhips, and Palls; and Triple Crowns. 3 
This muſt a Rector, that a Proveſt be, | 

A third ſucceed to the next Abbacy : 

Some Princes Tutors, others Confteffors 

To Dukes, and Kings, and Queens, and Emperors :-,, 
Theſe are ſtrong Arguments, which ſeldom fail, 


Which more than all your weak- d&1{putes prevail. 
EX- 
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Exclude mt thoſe vf leſs 41:7, decree 

To all Revolters your Foundation fer : 

Toall whom Gaming, Drunkenaets, or T.uſt 

To Need and Popery ſhall have reduc's : 

Toall, whom lighted Love, Amoition croſt, 

Hopes often bilk'r, and Sought Prefecment loſt, 

Whom Pride, or Diſcontent,Revenge or Spice, 

Fear, Frenzy, or Deſpair ſhall Proſclite : 

Thoſe Powerful Motives, which the moſt bring in, 

Moſt Converts to our Church and Order wia, 

Reject not thoſe, whom Guilt an.l Crimes at home 

Have made to us for Sanftuary come : 

Let Sinners of each Hue, and Size, and Kind 

Here quick admittance, and late Refuge find ; 

Be they from Juſtice of their Country fied 

With Blood of Murders, Rapes, and Treaſqns dicd ; 

No Varle;, Rogue, or Miſcreant refuſe, 4 

From Gallies, Jails, or Hell it elf Broke looſe. 

By this you ſhall in Strenzch and Members grow 


Nag ſhoals each day to yourthron'gd Cloyſters 
ow : 


S0 
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St Rome'sand Meced's firlt great Founders did, 
By ſuch wiſe Methods may their Churches ſpread. 
When ſhaven Crown, and hallowed Girdle's, 
Power #4 
Hasdub'd him Saint, that Villain was before ; 
{t,} Enter'd, letit his firſt Endeavour be 
To ſhake offallremains of Modeſt y, 
Dull ſneaking Modeſty, not more unfir - 
in$ For necdy flattering Poets, when they writ, 
Or trading Punks, than for a Fe/azt : 
mel 1fany Novice feel at firſt a bluſh, 
Let Wine, and frequent converſe with the Stews ; 
Reform the Fop, and ſhame 'it out of Ute, 
Uarcach the puling Folly by Degrees, 
And train him to a well-bred Shamefulneſs. 
d - | Ger that great Gitt and Talent, Impudence, 
1 Accompliſh't Mankind's higheft Excellence : 
| 'Tisthat alone prefers, alone makes great, _ 
. Conters alone Wealth, Titles, and Eſtate ; 


E 
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| Gains Place at Court, can make a Fool a Peer, 
[ An Aſs a Biſhop, can vileſt Blockheads rear ry 
To wear Red Hats, and {it in Porph'ry Chair. M 
'Tis Learning, Parts, and Skill, and Wit, and Senſe, Le 

Ar 

wW 


Worth, Merit, Honour, Vertue, Innocence. 
Next tor Religion, learn what's fit2o take, 
How {mall a Dram does the juſt Compound make. F +, 
As much as is by Crafty Steres-men worn Th 
For Faſhiou only, or to ſervea turn : 


To kigor Fools 1ts idle Praftice leave, . 

Think it enough theempry Form to have : ; 
| The outward Show is ſeemely, cheap and light, Or 
| The Subſtance Cumberſome, of Colt and Weight : To 

þ The Rabble judge by what appears to th" Eye, 7 
None,or bnt few the Thoughts within Delcry. wot 

Malt you an Engine to ambitious Pow'T Co 

To ſtalk behind, and hiryour Mark more lure: = 

A Cloak to cover welk-lud KRxavery, An 

Like it when ugd, go be with eaſe thrown by : ls 

A ſbifting Card, by which ycur Courle to ſteer, Wi 


And taught with every changing Wind rover. 
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Let no nice, holy, Conſcientious Af 
Amongſt your better Company find place, 
Me and your great Foundation to diſgrace : 
| | Let Truth bebamih't, ragged Vertuc fly, 
And poor unprofitable Honeſty; 
Weak Idols,who their wrachcd Slaves betray ; j 
+1 To every Rook,.and every Koave a Prey : 
Thele lie remote and wide trom Tatereſt, 
Farther than Heavea from Hell, or Eaf coun 
Far as they c're werediitant from this breſt. 
Think not your ſelves @ Auſterities confin'd, 
Or thole ftnict Rules, which other Ocdecs bind :; 
| To Captcbines, Carthuſians, Cordeliers 
Leave Penance, meager ab{tinence, and Prayers: 
In louly rags It begging Friers ly, 
Contegt on ſtraw, or Boards to mortify : 
Let them with Sackcloth diſcipline their Skins, 
And ſcourge them tor their madnels 20d their Sins : 
Let pining Azchorezs in Groto's ſtarve, 


Who from the Liberties of Nature {werve : 
| E 2 Who 
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Who make*t their chief Religion not tocat, L 
And plac'c in naſtinels and want of Meat; T 
Live you in Luxury and pamper'd Eaſe," © D 
As if whole Nature were your Catereſr. St 
Soft be your Beds, as thoſe, which Monarch's Whore Le 
Ly on, or Gouts of Bed-rid Emperoars ; lo 
Your Wardrobes ſtor'd with choice of Suits, more Ri 

Dear TI 
Than Cardinals on High Proceſſhons WEar : kd 


With Daintics load your Board, whole ever; 
Diſh, 

May tempt cloy'd Gluttons, or Vitellias's Wiſh, 

Each fit a longing Queez : let richeſt Wines 

With Mitch your Heads Inflame with Taft you To 
Veins : | 

Suchas the Friends of Dying Popes would give Gi 

For Cordiatls to prolong their gaſping Life. 


Ner'e let the Nazarene, whole Badge and Namy Y \ 
You wear, upbraid you with a Conlcious Shame Ty 


T ca 
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Leave him his lighted Homilies and Roles, 

To ſtuft the Squabbler of the wrangling Schoples ; 
Diſdajn that he and the poor angling T ribe, 
Should Laws and Government to yow preſcribe : 
Let none of thoſe good Fools your Patterns make ;; 


Inſtead of them, the mighty Judas rake. 
re | Renown'd 1/cerier, fit alone to be 

Th' Example of our great Society : 

VVhoſe daring Guile deſpigd the common Roa, 
ers And ſcorn'd to ſtoop at Sin benearh a God. 


And now *tis time I ſhould Infrs&ions give, 
VVhat Wiles and Cheats the Rabble beſt deceive : 
Each Art and Sex their Difltereng Paſſions wear, 
| To ſuit with whuch requires a prudent Care ; 

Youth is Capricions, Headftrong, Fickle, Vain, 
Given to Lawleſs Pleaſure, Age to gain: 

Old Wives in Superſtition over-pronn, 

V Vith Chimny T ales and Storres belt are won; 
Tis homean T alert rightly to delcry, 

VVhat ſeveral Bairs to each you ought apply. 


The 
| 
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The Credulous,and caſy of Belief, 

VVith Miracles, and well fram'd Lies deceive. 
Empty whole Swravs, and the T almud drain, 
Saint Francis and Saint Mahomet”s Alcoran ; 
Sooner ſhall Popes and Cardinals want Pride, 
Than you a Stock of Lies and Legends need. 

Tell how bleſt Virgin to come down was lcen, 
Like Play-Houſe Punk deſcending in Machine : 
How ſhe writ Billets Dous, and Love-Diſcourſe, 
Made Aſiznations, Viſits, and Amonrs : 

How Hoſts diſtreſt, her Smock for Banner bore, 
Which vanquiſh*t Foes, and/murdered at rwelve 


(Score, 
Relate how Fiſh in cel met, 


And Mackril with Bait of Do&rine caught 
How Cattle have Fuditious Hearers been, 

And Stoxes pathetically cryed Amen * 

How conſecrated Hive with Bells was hung, 
And Bees kept Maſs, and Holy Anthems Sung : 


How-Pigs to th' Roſary kneel'd, and ſheep were 
(taught 

To bleat te Deum! and Magnificat : 

How 


How Fly-Flep of Chirch-Cenfure, Houſes rid 
Of Inſects, which at Curſe of Fryer dy'd : 

How travelling Saint, well mouazed ona Switch 
Rid Fournier thro' the Air, like Lapland Witch 
And ferrying Cowls Religious Pilgrims bore 
O're waves without the help of Saz/ or Oar. 
Norlet Xawiers great Wonders pals conceal'd, 
How Storms were by th* Almighty Wafer quell'd 
> | How zealous Crab the ſacred Image bore, - 
AndSwam a Cat lick to the diſtant Shore. 
With Shams like theſe, the giddy Rour miſled, 

'© | Their Golly and their Superſtition tecd. 

"Twas found a good and gainful Art of Old 
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. 
, 


(And much it did ourChurches Power uphold ) 
To feign Hobgoblings, Ebves and walking Sprites, 


And Faires dancing Selenzer a Nights : 


For Souls in Pargatory unrelcalt. 


White Sheets for Ghoſts, and 1ill-«-wiſps rave paſt 


e $And4Crabs in Church-Yards crawPd in Mqueraze 
? 
it 


To chzat the Pariſh, and hav= Afrſſes ſaid, 


- vY 
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Sy this our Anceſtors in happier Dayes, 

Did ſtore of Credit and Advantage railc : 

But now the Trade is falPn, decay'd and Dead, 

Ere ſince conta7i0us Knowledge has or'e ſpread 

With S:07a the grinning Rabble now hear tell 

Of Hecls, Patricks hole, and Mongibel; 

Believ*d no more than Tales of Troy, unlets 

In Countries drown'd in Tewerante like this. 

Henceforth be wary how. ſuch things you feign, 

Except it be beyond theCapegor Line: 

Execpt at Meczxico,Brazis, Pere, 

At the Molzc:0's, Goa, or Per, 

Or any diſtant or remorer Place, 

Where they may currant and unqueſtion'd paſs : 

VVhere never. poching Hereticks reſort, 

To ſpring the Lye, and mak't their Game and Sport. 
But I forget (what ſhould be m:ntioz'd molt) 

Confejſion our chicf Priviledge and Boaſt : 

That Staple ware which ne'rereturns in vain, 


" iNere balks the Trader of expected Gain. 
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Tis this that fpies through Court-intrigues and 
Admiſſion to the Cabinets of Kings : (brings 
By this we keep proud Monarchs atour Becks, 
And make our Foor- tools of their T hroxes andNeckr: 
Give*'em Commanas,and if they Diſobey, 
Betray*mto th” Ambitious Heir a Prey : 7 
Hound the Officious Curs on Hereticks, 

The Vermin which the Church infeſt and vex : 
And when our turn is ſerved, and Buſineſs done, 


DiſpatcWem for Reward, as uſeleſs grown : 


Nor are theſe half the Benefits and Gains, 
VVhich by wiſe Manag'ry accrue from thence : 
By this w* unlock the Miſcrs hoarded Cheſts, 


And Treaſure, though kept cloſe as States-mens 
Brelts : 


This does rich VVidows to our- Nets decoy, 
Lets us their Jointers, and themſelves enjoy : 
To us the Merchant does his Cuſtomes bring, 
And payesour Duty tho he cheats his King : 
To usCourt Miniſters refund, made great 

By Robbery and Bank-rupt of the State : 


$8 SATYR TIL 
Ours is the Souldiers Plunder, Padders Prize, Vv 
Gabels on Letchery, andthe Seews Exciſe : T 
By thus” our Colledpes in Riches ſhine, I 
And vy with Becket*s and Lorerto's Shrine. ( 
And here I muft not grudge a word or two Li 
(My younger Vot”ries) of Advice toyou : Tt 
To you whom Beautie's Charms and generous Fire | Bi 
Of boiling Youth to ſporrs of Love inſpire : Ri 
This is your Harveſt, here ſecureand cheap Sh 
Ms 

Ar 
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You way the Fruits of unbought Pleaſure reap : 
Riot in free and uncontroulPd Delight, 
Where no dull Marriage dogs the Appetite, 


Taſt every-iſh of Luſt's vanery, 
VVhich Popes, and ScarletLechers dearly buy, Fir 
VVith Bribes and Biſhopricks, and Simony. Of 
But this I ever'to your care commend, Yo 
Be wary how you openly Offend : Sor 
Leſt ſcoffing lewd Buffoons deſcry our ſhame, Ar 
And fix diſgrace on the great Order's lame. BY 
V Vhen the ungarded Maid alone repairs *s 


To eat the burthen of her $inz and carcs ; 


VViieo 
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When youth in each, and privacy conſpire 

To kindle wiſhes, and befriend defire ; 

If ſhe has Praftis'd in the Trade before, 

(Few elſe of Proſelytes tous brought o're ) 

Little of Force, or artifice will need 

To makeyou in the viftory ſucceed : 

But if ſome untaught Inaocence ſhe be, 

Rude, and unknown in the myſtery ; 

She'l colt more labour to be made comply. 

Make her by Puniping underſtand the ſport, 

And undermine with fecrettrains the Fort. 
Somtimes, as if you'd blame her gaudy drels, 


39 


Her Naked Pride, her Jewels, Point, and Lace ; 

Find Opportunity her Breaſts to Preſs : 

Ott feel her Hand, and whiſper in her ear, 

You find the ſecret marks of lewdnefs there : 

Somtimes with naughty ſence her bluſhes raiſe, + 
And make *em guilt, ſhe never knew, confels : N 
* Thus ( may you fay ) with ſucha lcering ſmile, , 


*$0Languiſhing a look you hearrs beguile: 
& Thus 


by. 
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* Thus with your foot,hand, eye, you rokens ſheak, 
« Theſe Signs deny, theſe Aſſignations make : 

* Thus *tis you clip, with ſuch a fierce embrace 

« Youclaſp your Lover to your Breſt and Facet 


« Thus are your hungry lips with Kiſſes cdloy'd, 
«Thus is your Hand,andthusyourTongueemploy'd: 
Ply her with talk like this ; and, 1f {h* encline, 
To help devotion give her Arevime 

Inſtead *oth* Roſary : never deſpair, 

She, that to ſuch diſcourſe will lend an Ear, 

Tho? chaſter than cold cloyſter'd Nuns ſhe were, 
Will ſoon prove ſoft and plianrto your uſe, 

As Strumpets on the Carnaval let loole, 


Credit experience ; I have tri'd *em all, 
And never found th' unerring methods fail : 
Not Owad, tho? *twere his cheit Maſtery, 
Had greater Skill in theſe Iatrigees,thanT: 
Nor Nero's learned P ;zap, to whom we ow 

What choice Records of Luſt are extant now. 
This heretofore, when youth, and fprightly: Blood 
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Ah thoſe bleſt days! — Cherethe old Lecherfmil'd, 
With ſweet - remembrance of paſt pleaſure RIPE) ., 


But they-are gone ! WiHhes alone remain, 


And Dreams of joy ne're to be felt again: 
Toabler Youth now the Praftice leave, 
Towhom this counſel, and advicel give. 

Bur the dear mention of my gaycr days 
Has made me farther, than I would, digreſs: 
"Tis time we now ſbould in due Place expound, 
How guale 1s after ſhrift tobe atton'd : 
Enjoyn no ſow'r Repentance, Tears and Urief ; 
Eys weepnocaſh, and younoproki give: 
Sins, tho” of the firſt rate, muſt puniſh'd be, 
Not by their own, but:th' Ator's Quality : 
The Poor, whoſe purfe cannot the Penance bearz ' 
Lerwhipping lerve, bear feet, and ſhirts of _ hair ; 
The richer Fovls to Compoſtela fend, 
To Rome, Monſtrra or the Holy Lang: 
Let Pardons, and th' Indullgence- Office drain 


T hci Cofters,and carich the Pope's with gain : 
| Make 


_ 62 SATYR TIL 
\ Make'em build Churches, Monaſteries found, 
"And dear bought Mafles for their crimes compound. 
Let Law and Goſpel rigid precepts ſer, 
And make the paths to Bliſs rugged and {trait : 
Teach you a ſmooth and ealier way to gain 
Heavn's joys, yet {wect and uſeful Gin retain: 
With every frailty, every. luſt comoly, 
T” advance your Spiritual Realm and Monarchy: 
Pull up weak Vertue's fence, give ſcope, and {pace 
AndPurlieus to out-lying Comſciences : 
Shew that the Needle's eye may ftretch, and how 
For largeſt Camel-wices to go thro, 
Teach how the Prieſts Ploralities may buy, 
Yet fear no odious Sin of Sunony, 
While Thoughts and Dwcats well direftcd be : 
Let Whores adorn his exemplary life, 
But no lewd heinous Wife a Scandal give. 
Sooth up the Gaudy Atheiſt, who maintains 
No Law, but Senſe, and owns wo God, but Chance, 
Bid Thieves rob on, the Boiſtraws Raffhan tel, 
He may for Hire, Revenge, or Honour kull ; 
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Bid Srrampers prefeverieablolve'cm too, 


G3 


4 | Andrake their ducs in kind for what you do: 


Exhort the paintul and Induſtrious Bavd 

To Diligexce and Laboar in her Trade; 

Nor thiak her innocent Vocatian ill, | 

| Whole income do's the {acred Treafure ft” 

Let Griping Uurers Extortioa ule, 

No Rapiae, Falſbood, Perjary refule, 

Sack ar no-Crune, which covetaus Popes world ſcarce 
A tounrich themſelves and Baftard- ers : 

A Canefl Bequeſt to th* Charch can all atrone, 

Wipes oft all Cores, and Hearn and ets therr own. 
be thele-your Dodtriu;ghele the Truths you preach, 
But no forbiden Bible come in reach : 

Your cheats and Art:fices to hmpexch. 

Lelt thence lay-Fools Pernicions knowledge x ts 
Throw off Obedience, and your Laws forget-: 
Mak'em belive'r a ſpell more dreadfull far 

Than Bacon, Haly or Albamaz ar. 

Happy the time, when th* unpretending Crowd 


No more, than I, its Language underſtood. 
When 
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When the worm-caten Book, link'd to a rain, 
In duſt lay moulding in the Vatican; 
Deſpis'd, negleAcd, and forgor, to none, 
But paring Rbbics,or the Sorbon known : 
Then in full pow'r our Sovereign Prelatofway'd, 
By Kjngs and all the Rabble-VVorld Ob7 : 
Here humble Monarch at his feet kneei'd down, 
And beg'd the Alms and Charity ofa Crown * 
There, when in Solems Stare he pleag'd to ride, 
Poor Scepter'd {laves ran Henchboys by tus fide ! 
None,tho'in thoughr,his Grandure durſt Blaſphe 
Nor in their very ſleepa Treaſon Dream. 

But fince the broaching that miſcheivous Picce, 
Each-Al/derman a Father Lumbard is : 
And every Cir dares impudently know 
More than a Council, Pope and Conclave 200. 
Hence the late Damned Frier, and all the crew 
Of former Crawling Sets their poiſion drew : 
Hence all the Troubles, Plagues, Rebellioas bred, 


We'vefelt, or feel, or may hereafter dread : 
VVhere 


” 
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Wherefore enjoyn, that no Lay-coxcomb dare 
About him that unlawtul Weapon wear ; 

But charge him chiefly not to touch at all 

The dangerous Works of that old Lollard, Pal ; 
That arcant Wit iff, trom whom our Foes 
Take all their Batt'ries to artack our Cauſe ; 

+ | Would he in his firſt years had Martyr'd been, 
Never Dame/cas nor the Viſion feea ; 

Then he our Party was, ſtour, vigorous, 

And herce 18 chaſe of Hereticks like us : 

Till he at length by <>" Encmies leduc'sd, 

forlook us, and the hoſtile tle efpour'd, 

| Had not themighty 7«//cx milt his aims, 
Theſe holy Shreds had all conſum'd 10 flames ? 
But face tht immortal Lumber ll endures, 

a ſpite of all his induſtry and ours ; 

Take care at leaſt it may not come abrozd, 

To taint with catching Herefie the Crowd : 

Let them be ſtill kept low in fence, they'l pay 
i-:r[The more reſpect, more readily obey, 

F Pray 
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Pray that kind Heav'n would on their hearts di- 


A bounteous and abundant Ignorance,  ({penie 
That they may never Iwerve,nor Tarn gary 
From ſound and orthodox Stupwdity, 

But theſe are obvious thingy, caſie to know; 
Common to every Mont as wellas you 7 
Greater Aﬀairs and more important wat 
To be diſcuſs'd, and call for our debate 3 
Matters that depth require, and well beht 
Th'Addreſsand Condutt of a Teſ#ir. (Throne, 
How Kingdoms are embroil'd , what ſhakes a 
How the firſt ſeeds of Diſcontent are ſown 
To ſpring up in Rebellioa ; how are ſet 


The ſecret {nares that circumvent a State : 


How bubbled Monarchs are at firſt beguil'd, 
Trepann'd and gulPFd, at laſt depos'd and KiIFd. 

When ſome proud Prince, a Rebel to our 
For disbeheving Holy Churches Creed, (Head, 
And Peter-pence is Heretick decree'd ; 


And 


| 


| 
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And by a ſolemn and-unqueſtion'd Pow'r 

To Death, and Hell, and You, delver'd ore : 

Chuſc firſt ſome dexErous Rogue well tried and 
known, | RC | 

(Such by Confeſſion your Familiars grown ;) 

Let hum by Art and Nature fired be | 4 

For any-greatatd gallant Villany; 

Praftis'd in every Sin, cach kind of Yiee, 

Which deepeſt Caluifts m their ſearches mifs, 

Watchful as Jealoufie, warpas Fear, 

Rercer than Luſt, and bolder rhan Deſpair, 

But cloſc as plorting Fiends in Council are, | 

To him in firmeſt Oaths of Silence bound, 


The worth and merit of rhe Decd propound 
Tell of whole Rcams of Pardon new come OTC, 


ladies of Gold, and Blcihngs endlefs tore: 

Choice of Preterments, it hs overcome, 

And if hc fail, undoubted Martyrdom ; 

And Bills tor Sums in Heay'a, tobe drawn 

On FaRors there, and at tirlt fight paid down. 

F 3 With 
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With Arts and Rgomiſes like theſe allure, 
And make him to your great deſigh ſecure, 

And here to know the ſundry ways to kill, 
Is worrh the Genizz of a Machiavel ; 
Dull Northern Brains jn theſe deep Artsunbred, 
Know nought but to cut Throats or knock oth" 
No ſlight of Murder of the ſubileſt ſhape, (Head. 
Your-bulic ſearch and obſervation ſcape : 
Legerdema'n of Killing, that dives 4n, 
And juggling ſteals away a Life unſeen : 
How gawdy Fate may be in Preſents ſent, 
And creep infenlibly by Touch or Scent : 
How Ribbands, Gloves, or Saddle Iomel may 
An unperceiv'd but certain Death convey ; 
Above the reach of Antidotes, above the pow'r 
Of the fan's! Pontick Monntebank to cure. 
What er'e is known toquaint {ratias ſpite, 
In ſtudicd PoiYning skill'd and exquiſite ; 
What e're great Borgia or his Sire could boaſt, 
Which the Expence of half the Conclave colt, 
Thus 
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Thus may the buſineſs be in ſecret done, 
Nor Authors nor the Acceſlaries known, ; 
And the (urr'd guile witheaſe on others thrown. 5 
But if ill Fortune ſhould your Plot betray, 
And you'to mercy of your Foes a prey ; 
Let none his Crime by weak confeſſion own, 
Nor ſhame the Church, while he'd himſelf artone. 
Let varmiſh'd Guile and feign'd Hypocrihies, 
Pretended Holineſs and uſeful Lies, 
Your welldiſembled Villany diſguiſe. 
A thouſand wily Turns and Doubles try, 
To foil the Scent, and to divert the Cry : 
Cog, ſhamm, outface, deny, cquivocate, 
Into a thouſand ſhapes your ſelves tranſlate : 
Remember what the crafty Sparten taught, 
« Children with Rattles,, Men with Oaths are 
Forſwear upon the Rack, and if you fall, (caught : 
Let this great comfort make amends for all, 
Thoſe whom they damn for Rogues next Age ſhall 
Made Advocates i'th' Church's Litany, (lee 
F 3 Who 
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Who ever with bold Tongue or Pen ſhall dare F 
Againſt your Arts and PraQtices declare ; A 
What Fool ſhall e're prefumprucuſly oppole, P 
A 

L 


Your holy Cheats and godly Frauds diſcloſe ; 
Pronounce him Heretick, Firebrand of Hell, 
Turk, Jew, Fiend, Milcreant, Pagan, Infidel ; [ 
A thouſand blacker Names, worle Calummes, Li 
All Wit can think, and pregnant Spite devile : O 
Strike home,gaſh deep,no Lies nor Slander ſpare ;TH 
A Wound though cur'd, yet leave behind's Scar. | |} F* 
Thoſe whom yout Wit and Reaſon can't decry, 
Make ſcandalous with Loads of Tatamy : 
Make Luther Monſter, by a Fiend bejgjort, (Foot : 
Brought forth with Wings, and Tail, and Cloven 
Make Whoredom, Inceſt,worſt of vice and ſhame, 
Pollute and foul his Manners, Life, "and Name. 
Tell how ſtrange Storms uſher'd his fatal end, 


And Hglls black Troops did for his Soul contend, N 
Much more I had co lay, but now grow faint, 
And ſtrength and Spirits for the Subjett want : 


Be 


£ 
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Be theſe great Myſteries] here unfold, 
Amongſt your Order's Inſtitutes enrolP'd : 
Preſerve them facred, thoſe, and unreveaFd ; 
As ancicnt Rawe her Sybulr Books conceal'd. 
Let no bold Heretick with fawcy eye 
lato the hidden unicen Archives pry ; 
Leſt the malicious Houting Raſtals rurn 
Our Church eo Laughter, Raillery, and Scorn. 
Let never Rack or Torrure, Fain or Fear; 
From your kr Brefts th'umporto »r Secrets tear. 
If any treacherous Brother of your own 
Shall ro the World divulge & make them known, 
Let him by worſt of Deaths his Guilt ettone. 
Should but his Thoughts or Dreams ſiifpeQed be, 
Let him for fafery and prevention dic, 
And learn i'th* Grave the Art of Secrelie. 

Eur oac thing more, and then with joy 1go, 
Nor ask a longer ſtay of Fate below : 


F 4 Grve 
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Give me again once more your plizhted Fairly 


And let each ſeal ir with his Dying Breath : 


As the Qreat Carthaginian heretotore 

The bloudy reeking Altar touch'd, and wore T: 

Eternal Enmury to th Remax Pow'r : 

Swear you (and Jet the Fates conkrm the 
ſame) 

An endleſs Hatred to the Lathrran Name t 

Vow never to admit or League, or Peace, 

Or Truce, or Commerce with the curled Race ! — 
Now through all Age;when Time or Place ſoe're 
Shall give you pow'r, wage an immortal War : 
Like Theban Feads let yours your felves fur» 

VIVE, " 
And in your very Duſt and Aſhes live. 
Like mine, be your laſt Gaſp their Curſe—— At 
this ' 
| They kneel, and all the Sacred Volum kiſs ; 
Vowing to ſend each year an Hecatomb 
Of Hug «ena: an Offcging to his Tomb, 
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In vain he would continue — Abrupe Death 
A Period puts, and ſtops his impious Breath : 
In broken Accents he is ſcarce allow'd 
To faulter out his Bleſſing on the Crowd. 
Amen is echo'd by Internal Howl, 
And (crambliag Spirirs ſeize his parting Soul. 
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3. Ignatius bus Image brought in, diſ- 
covering the Rogueries of the Jeſu- 
Its, and r1diculou Superſtition of 
the Church of Rome. 


Nce I was common Wood,a [hapeleſs Log, 
Thrown oor a Piſſing-poſt for every Dog : 
Workman yet in doubt what courſe totake, 
hether I'd beſt a Saint or Hog-trough make, 
debate reſolv'd me for a Saint, 

thus fam'd LyelaI repreſent : 

well I mayrelemble him, for he 

ſtupid was, as much a Block as I. 

right Leg maim'd at halt I ſcem to ſtand, 

otell the Wounds at P ampelane ſuſtain'd. 


& 
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My. Sword and Squldiers Armour here had been, | Fc 
But they may in Mou/errats Church be ſeen : A 
Thoſe there to bleſſed Virgin 1 laid down 
Far Caſſock, Surcingle, and ſhaven Crown, ' T1 
The ſpiritual Garin which I now am ſhown. Th 
With due Accoutrements and fit diſguiſc 
I might for Centinel of Corn ſuffice : Co 
As once the well-hung God of old ſtood guard, Þ Th 
And the invading Crows from Forrage ſcar'd. | w 
Now on my Head the Birds their Rehques leave, f Th 
And Spiders in my mouth their Arras weavegy, ff Ws 
And perſecutcd Rats oft find in me 


A Refuge and religious Sanctuary, Her 
But you profaner Hereticks, who cre To! 
The Inquiſition and its vengeance fear, T 
I charge ſtand off, 4t peril come not near : My | 
None at twelve core wuntruls, break wind, for. 

pils ; lev) 


He enters Fox his Liſts that dares tranſgreſs : Por 
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For Tm by Holy Church in reverence had, 
And all good Cartbolick Folk implore my aid. 
Theſe Pictures which you ſee my Story give, 
The Ats and Monuments of me alive : ' 
That Frame wherein with Pilgrims weeds. L 
ſtand, 
Contains my Travels to the Holy Land. 
This me and my Decemvirate at Rome, 
When for Grant of my great Order come, 
There with Devanon rapt 1 hang in Air, 
With Dove (like Mabonmers) whilp'ring in my 
car. 

Here Virgos in, Galeſh of Clouds deſcends, 
To be my ſafeguard fromaſſaulring Fiends. 

Thoſe Tables by, and Crutches of the lame, 


Pox, Ague, Drophe; Pallte, Stone, and Gour, 
ie210ns of Maludies by me caſt out, 
More than the College know, or ever hill 


I great Atchievements fince my death proclaim : 


Quacks Wiping Paper and the Weekly Bull, 


What 
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What Peter's ſhadow did of old, the ſame 
Is fancied done by my all pow'rful Name ; 
For which ſore wear 't about their Necks and 
Arms, 

To guard from Dangers, Sickneſles, and Harms ; 
And ſome on Wombs the barren to relicve, 
A Miracle 1 better did alive. 

OftI by crafty Jeſuit am taught 
Wonders to do, and many a juggling Fear. 
Sometimes with Chaffing Diſh behind me put, 
I Freatlike Clapt Debauch in Hot Houſe ſhut, 
And drip like any Spitchcock'd Huguenot. 
Sometimes by ſecret Springs I learn to ſtir, 
As Paſte-board SaintS\dance by miraculous Wire * 
Then I Tradeſcant's Raritics outdo, 


Saxds Waterworks and German Clockwork wo | 


Or any choice Device at Barthol"mew, 
Sometimes I utter Oracles by Prieſt, 
Inſtead of a Familiar poſſeſt; 


» 


| 


Plu 


he 
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The Church I viadicate, Lathey confure; 


And cauſe Amazement in the gaping Rour, 
Such holy Cheats, fuch Hocws Tricks as 


For Miracles amongſt the Rabble paſs, 
By this in their Eſteem I daily grow, 


ln Wealth corich'd, increas'd un Vot'rics too. 


More than in Pilgrimage to Meces Come. | 
This brings cach week new Prelents 'to my 


G 


Thus draws each year vaſt Numbers:to my | 


And makes it thoſe of Ind/aw Gods ourſhine.. 
This gives a Chalice, that a Golden Crofs, 
Another maſſie Candlel(ticks beſtows : 

Same Altar Cloths of coſtly work and price, 
Pluſh, T iſtue, Ermin, Silks of nobleſt Dies, 
The Birth and Paſſes in Embroideries : 

Some Jewels, rich as thofe th" /£g1p:iax Punk 
lo Jellies co her Reman Stallion drunk. 


\ 
Some 
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Some offer, gorgeous Robes, which ſerve to 
wear 
Ven I on Holydays mftate appear ; 
When T'm in pomp on high Proceſhons ſhown, 
Like Pageants of Lord Mayor or Stumm'mgton. 
Lucullys could not ſucha Wardrobe boaſt, 
L.c(s thoſe of Popes at their Election colt ; 
Leſs thoſe, which Sici4y's Tyrant heretofore. 
From plunder'd Gods and Jowe's own Shooldery 
tore. 
Hither as to ſome Fair the Rabble come, 
To barter for the Merchandize of, Rome ; 
Where Prieſts like Mountebanks on Stage appear, 
T*expole the Frippesy of ther hallow'd Ware : 
This is the Lab'ratory of their Trade, 
The Shop where all their ſtaple Drugs are.made ; 
Preſcriptions and Receipts to bring in Gain, 
All from the Church Diſpenſatorics ta'en. 
The Pope's Elixir, Holy Water's here, 
Which they with Clymick Art diſtlÞ'd prepare : 
| Choice 
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Choice above Goddard: Drops, an1 all "the Traſh 
Of modern Quacks ; this is that Sovereign Waſh 
For fetching Spots and Morphew from the Face, - 
And ſcowring dirty Cloaths and Conſciences. 
One drop of this, if u&d, had pow*r to fray 
The Legion trom the Hogs of Gadars : | 
This would have llenc'd are the W:[:fhive Drum, 
And madethe prating Fiend of Maſcon dumb. 

Thar Veilel conſecrated Oyl contains, 40 
Kept ſacred as the fam"d-Ampornile of France; 
Wluch ſome profaner Hereriees would uſe 
For liquoring Wheels of Jacks, and Boots, ind 

SNOOCs : 
This makes rhe Chriſm, which mixt witli” Snot- of 
Priefts, 

Anoints young Catholicks for the Church's lifts ; 
And when they're croſt, conteſt, and die ; by bis 
Their lanching Soals ſlide of ro endleſs Bliſs : 
As Lapland Shines when they on Broomiticks fy, 
By help of Magick Unctions mount the Sky. 
G 2 Yon 
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Yon Altar-Pix of Gold is the Abode 
And ſafe Repoſitory of their God, 
A Crols is fix'd upon't the Fiends to fright, 
And Flies which would the Deity beſhire ; 
And Mice, whicl1 oft might unprepar'd receive, 
And to lewd Scoftery cauſe of ſcandal give. 
Here are perform'd the Conjurings and Spells, 
For Chriſtning Saints, and Hawks and Carriers 
Bells ; | 
For hallowing Shreds, and Grains, and Salts, and 


Bawms, 
Shrines,Crafles, Medals,Shells,and Waxen Lambs : 
Of wondrous virtue all (you muſt believe) 

And from all ſorts of Ilt prelervartive 3 

From Plague, Infetion, Thunder, Storm, and Hail, 
Love,Grief, Want, Debt,Sin, and the Devil and all. 
Here Beads are bleſt, and Pater nofters fram'd, 

(By ſome the Tallies of Devotion nam'd) 

Which of their Pray*rs and Oraiſons keep tale, 
Leſt they and Heav'n ſhould in the reck'ning fail, 
Here 


IT <0 *. MH SS —_ ww = ww 


OJ 


"FRROorxz 


I, 


upon the Jcluits. 83 

Here Sacred Lights, the Alrars graceful Pride; 

Are by Prieſts breath pertum'd and ſanftihed ; 

Made ſome of Wax, of Hereticks Tallow ſome; 

A Gift which Ii Emma (ent to Rome : 

For which great Merit worthily (we're told) 

She's no amongſther Country Saints inroll'd. 

Here holy Banners are relggy'd in ſtore, 

And Flags, fuch as the fam'd Armado bore : 

And liallow'd Swords and Daggers kept for uſe 

When reſty Kings the Papal Yoke refule : 

And conſecrated Rathbane, to be laid 

For Heretich Verna which the Church invade, 
But that which brings in moſt of Wealth: and 

Gain, 
Docs beſt the Priefts (woln Tripes and Purſes 
ſtrain ; 

Here they each week their conſtant Auftions hokd 

Of Reliques, which by Candles Inch arefold”: 

Sims by the dozen here are fer to fate, 

Like Mortaly wrought in Gingerbread on Stall. 

| G 3 Hirher 
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Hither are loads from emptied Charnels brought, 

And Voiders of the Worms from Sextons bought, 

Which ſerve for Retail through the World to 
vent, 

Such as of late were to the Savoy feat ; 


Hair from the Skulls of dying Strumpets horn, 
And Felons Bones froth rified Gibbets torn ; 


Like thoſe which lome old Hag at midnight 


ſteals, 


For Witclicraits, Amulets, and Charms,and Spells, 


Are paſt for ſacred to the cheap'ning Rout z 
And'worn on Fingers, Breaſts, and Ears about. 
This boaſts a Scrap of me, and that a Bit 
Of good S. George, S. Patrick Hr S. Kr. 
Theſe Locks S.Bridgets were, and thoſe SClores ; 
Some tor S. Catharines go, and ſome for bers 
That wip'd her Sav:oars feet, waſh'd with her 
TCL Ss. 

Here you may {ce my wounded Leg,and here 

Thole which to China bore the great Xaweer, 


Here 


As: 


ker 


Ten 
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Here may you the grand Traitor's Halter fee, 
Some calPt cheArms of rhe Society : 
Here is his Lanthorn too, but Fa#x lus not, 
That was embezPFd by the Hugeenz. 
Here Garmet's Straws, and Beek: 1's Eones and Hairy 
For murd'ring whom ſome Tai's are faid to wear, 
As learned Capgreve docs record theirtate, 
And fairhful Bririf Hiſtories relate. 
Thole are S. Lazrcnce Coals expos'd to view; 
Yrangly prelerv'd and kept alive till now. 
That's the fam'd Hidefortis wondrous Beard, 
For which her Maidcahead the Tyrant fpar'd. 
Yon 1s the Beypriff's Coat, and onc 0's Heads, '< 
The reſt are ſhewn in many a place hehides 3 
And of his Teeth as many Sets there arc, * 
As ont their Belts ſix Operators wear. 
Here Blefled AMaries Malk, not yet turn'd four, 
Renown'd (like A's) for irs healing pow'r, 


Ten Holland Kine ſcarce in a year givemore, 


” 
Here 
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Here is her Mantras, and a Smock of hers, 

Fellow to that which once reliev'd Poitiers ; 

Beſides her Hucbands Utenſils of Trade, 

Wherewith ſome prove that Images were made. 

Here is the Souldiers Spear, and Paſhen Nails, 

Whoſe quantity would ſerve for building Pads : 

Chips ſome from Holy Crofs, from Tybars fome, 

Honour'd by many a Jeſ#its Martyrdom ; 

All held of ſpecial and miraculous Pow*r, 

Not T abor more approv'd for Agnes cure : 

Here Shooes, which once perhaps at A emgare 

hung, 

Angled for Charity that pat along, 

Now for S. Peter's go, and rh* Ofhce bear 

For Prieſts, they did for leſſer Vallains there. 
Theſcare the Fathers Implements ang Tools, 

Their gawdy Trangums for inveigling Fools : 

Thele ſerve for Baits the ſimple ro enlnare, 

Like Children ſpirxcd with Toys at Fair, 
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Nor are they half the Arrifices yet, 

By which the Vulgar they delude and cheat : 
Which ſhould I undertake, much eaſier T 


8g 


Much ſooner might compute whar Sins there be 


Wip'd off and pardor'd at a Jabiles.. ' 

What Bribes enrich the Datery each year, 

Or Vices rreated on by Eſcobar : 

How many Whores in Rome profeſs the Trade, 


Or greater numbers by Confeſſion made. 


One undertakes by Scale of Miles to tell 

The Bounds, Dimenſions, and Extent of Hell ; 

How far and wide th” Infernal Monarch 
reigns, oF 

How many German Leagues his Realm con- 
teauns : | 

Who are his Minitters, pretends to know, 

And all their ſeveral Offices below : | 

How many Chaudrons he each year expends 

In Coals for roaſting Heguracts and Ficnds : 


Av 
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And with as much exaQtnels ſtates the cale; 

As if tad been Surveyor of the place. 

Another frights the Rout'with raful Stories, 

Of wild Chimerd's, Limbo's, P urgatories, 

And bloated Souls in fmoaky durance hung, 

Like a Weſtphalia Gammon or Neats Tongue, 

To be redeem'd with Maſſes and a SONg; 

A good round Summ muſtthe Deliverance buy, 

For none may there {wear out on poverty; 

Your rich and bounteous Shadesare onely eas'd, 

No Fleet or Kzngs Bench Ghoſts are thence 16 
leas'd. | 

A third the wicked and debauch'd to pleale, 

Crys up the vertue of Indulgences, 

And all the rates of Vices does aflets ; 

What price they 10' the holy Chamber bear, 

And Cuſtoms.for each Sin imported there : 

How you at beſt advantagesmay by . 

Patentsfor SactilegeandSimony.,”. 
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What Tax is inthe Leach'ry-Oftce laid 
On Panders, Bawds, and Whores, that ply the 
Trade : 
What coſts a Rape, or Inceft, andhow cheap 
You may an Harlot or an Ingle keep ; 
How eaſie Murder may aftorded be - 
For one, two, three, or a whole Famaly ; 
But not of Heretichs, there no Pardon lack, =—- 
Tis one o'th' Churches meritorious As; - 
For venial Trifles lefs and lighter Faults, | 
They ne're delerve the trouble of your thoughts. 
Ten Ave Maries mumbled to the Crols 
Clear {cores of twice ten thouſand fuck'asthole : 
Some are at found of chrilten'd Bell forgiven, 
And ſome by {quirt.of Holy Water dniven : 
Others by Anthems plaid arxeCharm'd away, 
As men cure Bites of vhe T arantala. 4 
But nothing wah» the Crowd docs IMmore Ci 
hance 42 | A S28 1%, 
The value of thele holy, Charlatans, - 


Than 
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Than when the Wonders of the Maſs they view, 
Where ſpiritual Jugglers thgir chief Mary ſhew* 
Hey Jingo, Sirs ! What's this? *tis Bread you &: 
Preſto be gone ! is now a Deity. 
Two grains of Dough, with Croſs and ſtarnp 
Prieſt, 
And five ſmall words pronounc'd, make up their 
Chriſt. 

To this they all fall down, this all adore, 
And ſtrait devour what they ador'd before : 
Down goes the tiny Sawiour at a bit, 
To be digeſted, and at length beſhir : 
From Altar to Cloſe Stool or Jakes preferr'd, 
Firſt Wafer, next a God, and then a ——— 

"Tis this that does th'aftoniſh'd Rout amule, 
And Reverence to ſhaveri Crown infuſe : 
To ſee a ſilly, ſinful, mortal Wight | 
Mis Maker make, create the Infinite. 
None boggles at th*impoſſibility 3 
Alas, * tis wondrous heavenly Myſtery ! 


ql . 


Not 
No! 


wb. 


of 
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None dares the mighty God-maker blaſpheme, 


1 Nor his moſt open Crimes and Vices blame : 
| Saw he thoſe hands that held his God before, 


vrait grops himſelf, and by and by a Whore ; 

Should rhey his aged Father kill or worſe, 

His Siſters, Daughters, Wife, himſelf too force, 
And here ] might (it Thur durft) reveal 

What pranks are plaid in the Confeſſional : 

How haunted Virgins have been difpoſleſt, 

And Devils were caſt out to let in Friett : 

What Fathers aft with Novices alone, 

And what to Punks ia ſhriviag Sears is done ; 

Who thither flock to Ghoſtly Coateſlor, 

To clear old debts, and tick with Heav'n for more. 

Oft have I ſeen theſe hallow'd Altars Rain'd 


With Rapes, thoſe Pews with Buggeries profan'd t: 


{Not great C:eker, nor any greater Bawd, 


OfNote and long experience inthe Trade, 
Has more and fouler Scenes of Luſt furvey'd. 


But 
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But I theſe dang*rous Truths forbear to tell, 
For fear I ſhould the Inquiſition fel. 

Should I tell all their countleſs Knaveries, 
Theiy Cheats,and Shamms,and Forgeries,and Lies 
Their Cringings,Croſhings,Ceolings, Sprinklings, 

Chrilms, 
Their Conjurings,; and Spells, and Exorcifms ; 


Their motly Habits, Manciples, and Stoles, 
Albs, Ammits, Rochets, Chimers, Hoods, und 
Cowils. 
Should I tell all their ſeveral Services, 
Their Trentals, Maſles, Dirges, Roſaries ; 
Their ſolemn Pomps, their Pageants, and Par. Jes, 
Their holy Maſques/and fpiritual Cavalcades, 
With thouſand Antick Tricks and Gambols more; 
Fiuld ſivell the ſumm to ſuch a mighty ſeore, 
at I at length ſhould more volum'nous grow, 

= Crabb, or Sarias, lying Fox, or Stow, 

( Believe what-e'reI haverelated hero, 
As true as if *twere ſpoke from Porph'ry Chair, 

It 


Pu 


by 
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If Thave fcign'd in ought or broach'd a Lie, 

Let worſt of Fatcs attend me, let me be 

Piſt on by Porter, Groom, and Oyſter-whore, 

Or find my Grove in Jakes and Common-ſhore : 

Or make next Bonbre tor the Powder-plor, 

The {port of every {ncering Hug uence. | 
There like a Martyr'd Fape'in Flames expire, a, 
And nd kind Catholick dare quench the Fire. 
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= IHE 


READER 


HIS had never ſeen the Light, bur 

that the Publiſher does propole 

Gain to himſelf by it; and Intereſt you” 
know governs the World, It cannot, Tam 
ſure, do much hurt, for thar there are bur 
few will underſtand it ; and for the more 
ingenious , I hope, they will make better 


ule of 1t. 
T. 4. 


__ 
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Suppolcd to be ſpoken by a Town-Hcftor: 


PINDARITIOQUE, 


In imitation of Mr. Cowley. * 


_— - _— - 
* _ oe” —_ 


QIEP OW Curics on ye all, ye ver-? 
; LOS tools, 


Who think to feiter free-born > 
fouls, 


And rice 'um up to dull morality and rulcs-; 
The S2apynee be Gann'd, and all rhe Crew 
Ot Learved THots, who his fteps purſues 


And thoſe more ftlly Profſclytes whom ts fupd 
pPrece pt: Arc 


Oh. had his Ediacks beer with theirwild Au- 
thar drown, 


Or a like Fate which thoſe 15% Writinas ford 


ASATTR 
Which that grand Plagiary doom'd to hire, 


And made by unjuſt Flames expire? 
They ne're had then ſeduc'd Morality, 


Ne'relaſtcd to debauch the world w wh their lewd 
Pedantry. 


But damn'd and more (if Hell can do't) be that 


their curled name, 
Who e're the Rudiments of Law delign'd; 
Who e're did the ftr{t model 'of Religion frame, 


By nought before but their own power or will 
conhin'd : 


98 


Now quite abridged of all their Primitive 
Liberty 


And {laves'to cach capricious Monarchs Tyranny. 
More happy Brutes who the great Rule -of Senſe 


oblerve,. 
And ne're from theig hrſt Charter ſwerve. 
Happy whole lives are meeriy to enjoy, 


And feel no (ting of fin which may their bliſs an 
nay, 


Still unconcern'd at Eputhcts of ill or good, 


DiſtinQions . unadulterate Nature never under- 
{to0d. | 


2. Hence 
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2. 
Hence hated Vertue from our godly Ile, 


No more our joys begwle, 


No more with thy loath'd preſence plague our 
happy ſtate, 


Thou cnemy to all that's brisk, or gay, or brave, 
or great, 


Be gone with allthy pious meagre Train, 

To ſome unſruittul unfrequented Land, 
And there an Empire gam, 

And there extend thy rigorous command : 
There where illtberal Natures mgardiſe 

Has ſet a Tax on Vice, _ 

W here the lcan barren Regiorrdoes enhance 
T he worth of dear intcmperance. 

And tor each pleaturable fin, exadts excilc, 


We (thanks to Heaven) more cheaply can of- 
tend, 


And wans no tempting Luxuries, 
No good convenient {inmiuig opportunities, 


Winch natures bounty could beſtow , or Heas 
vens kindneſs lend. 


15 Go 
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Co follow that nice Oaddea; io the Skies, 
y ho here too {ore al; -ulting 2t mereahng Vice, 
Diflik'd the world, and thought it too pro 


: " 
Pals A 


And timely hence retired, and kindly ne're re- 
turn'd again. 


Hence to thoſe airy Manſions rove, 
Converſe with Saints and holy folks above; 
Thoſeamay thy preſence won, 


Whoſe lazy calc aliords them nothing etc to 


do: 
\\ kere haughty ſcorntul I, 


Ankmy erat Fricnds willne re yvouchlate thee 
COMPA) 
Thou'tt now a hatd unpracticable good, 
Too diſhoult for thth and blood : 


Were | all foul. hkethcem, perhaps, Ide leam to 
prachile : CC, 


Vertne, thou (ylomn grave umpertunence, 


4Abhorr'd by 2!! the men of wit and ſenſe. 


Thou 
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Thoudamn'd fatigue,that clogſt lifes journey here, 


Though thou no weight of wealth or protit 
bear $ 


Thou puling fond Green-licknels of the'mind, 
That makeſt us prove toour ownfclves unkind, 
W hereby, we Coals and Ditr'for diet chuſe, 
And, Plcafure, better food, rctaſe. 
Curſt ill, that Icad'ſt dduded Morths oi, 


TH they roo late do find themfelves wn- 


dec, 
Chous d by a Dowry irLreverſion; 

The greatelt Votary thou cre could it boalt, 

Pity fo brave a Sou), was on thy torvice loft; 
What v or Gers he in wi TT dncts had clone, 

Whom thy weak power could to inſpire 

alone ! 

There long with fond amours he courted thee, 


Ye! * wy 1d recant his vain IGolatry: 
At lengrh , though ve , he cid rePont with 


(ham: 


F orc'd to contels thce nothing but an erpty 
name. 


It 4 C0 
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So was that Leacher gull'd whoſe haughty love, 


Defign'd a Rape. onthe Queen Regent of the 
Gods above, + * 


When he a Goddets thought he badinchate, : 
He found a gaudy vapour in the placey 
And with thin" Air beguil'd his ſhare N 
embrace. 
Idcly he ſpent his vigour, ſpenthus blood, O 
moo oe himſclf tro oblige an waperforanng 
4- I! 
It Human bind to thee, tre worſhip paid, 
They wcre by ignorance milled, 
That only them devour,and thee a Coddels made. _y 
None hap'ly in the Worlds, rade untaught 1 
tancy, Ar 
tefore it had out- grown its chuldiſh innocence, By 


Before had arriv 4 at ſenſe, 


Or watch'd the manhood and diferetion of Le 
bauchery 5 T? 


None in thoſe antient godly galier times 


\Whcn crafty Pagans had mgrofs d allcrmmes; 
When 


agaraſt FER rH E. 173 
When Chriſtian fools were obſtinately good, 
Nor yet thar Goſpel treedom underſtood. 
Tame cafe Fops who could foprodigally. breed, 


To be thought Saints, and dye a Calender with 
red-: 


Noprudent Heathen e re ſeduc'd could be, 
To fuftcr Martyrdom for thee. 


ny that crrant Ats whom the talc Oracle called 
WHCL 


No wondcr it the Devil uttered lics. 


ihat rvecling Puritan who im lpight of all the 


DICK 
Would be unfalbionably good, 
And cxcron d his wi bumng gifts to rail at Vice ; 
Huw lhe Wan of Aifens dJamud. 
And jetty with Lampoons defam'd. 


tha when the mad Phanatnick could not filenc & 
bY 


F rom broac hang dangerous Drvmty 0 
The wilc Republick made him for prevention dic, 


Ang fret ham to the Gods and better com- 
ram 


. 
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Let tumbling Age be grave and wile, 
And Vertues poor contemn'd Ideas prize, 
Who never knew, ot now are palt the fweers of 


Vice, 
While we whoſe aftive pulſes beat 
With luſty youth and vigorous heat, 
Can all their Bards--and Morals too delpile, 


While my plump vcins are hll'd with luſt and 
blood. 


Let not one thought of her intrude, 
Or dare approach my brealt, 
But know its all poſicſt 
By amore welcome gueſt. 
And know I have not yet the leaſure tobe good. 
[f ever unkind deſtiny, 
Sha!l force long lite of me 5 | 
It 'cre I mult the curſe of dotage bear, 
Perhaps I'll dedicate thoſe dregs of Time to 


her, 


And come with crutches her mot humble 


votary. 


When 


| 


A 


to 
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When {prghtly Vice retreats from hence, 
And quits the rume of decayed (infe; 
Shel ſerve to uſher 177 2 fair prerence, 


And baniſh with the rame, a well diſſembled im- 
PAREence. 


When Prifick, Rhcums, Carars, and Palſies 
ſerzc, 


And all:the Bills of Maladies, 


Whih Heaven to punith over-hving Mortal 


It nd 


Then bet her emer with the numerous mfrmi- 
10s, 


Her (e!f the greateſt plague, which wrinkles and 
gray hairs attenGs. 


- 
Fy 


Fell me, ye Venerable Sorts, who court her moſt, 
What ſmall advantage can the boaſt, 


Which her great Rival hath not in a greater ſcore 
ingroit. 


Her quiet calm and peace of mind, 
In Wine and Company we better hnd. 


tad it with pleaſure to combine. 
In 
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In mighty Wine, where we our ſenſes ſteep, 
And Lull our Cares and Conſciences 
allcepy 
But why do I that wild ſbimers name ? 
Conſcience ! that giddy airy Dream, 


Which does from brain-fick heads and ill-digeſt- 


ing ſtomachs ſteam. 


Conſcience ! the vain phantaſtick fear 


Of puniſhments , we *know riot when nor 
where : 


Projects of crafty Statelmen to ſupport weak 


Law, 
Whereby they laviſh Spirits awe, | 
And daſtard Souls to forc'd obedience 


draw. 


Grand wheedle which our Gown'd Impoſtory 
uſe, 


The poor unthinking Rabble to abule. 
Scarecrow to fright's from the forbidden fruit of 


VICC, 
Ther own beloved Faradiſc : 
Let thoſe vile Canters wickednels decry, 


An 


ky 


> # © 


Lk 
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Wholc Mercenary tongues take pay 


For what they lay ; 


And yet commend in prattice what their words 
deny, | 
While we diſcerning Heads, who furtheſt pry 


Their holy Chears, deny 
And (corn their frauds, 
And icorn their fanctified Cajoulery. 
None but dull Souls diſcredit vice, 
Who att their wickedneſs with an ill grace ; 
Such their proteſiion ſcandalize, 
And jultly forfeit all that praiſc : 
All that eſterm that credit and dpplanule, 
wch we by our witke manage from a fin can raile. 
A tfuc and brave tranſgreſſor ought 
To im withithe fame ſpirit Ceſer fought : 
Souls } oftenders now no honours gain, 
Only debauicher of the noble (train. 
[ce well improved yields blifs and fame beſide, 


And ſome for finaing have been dein'd, 
Thus 
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Thus the lewd Gods of old did move, 


By thoſe braye methods, to their [cats above, 
E're Jove himſelf the Sovereign Deity, 
Father and King of the uinmortal Progeny, 
Aſcended to that high Degree ; 
By crimes beyond the reach of weak Mortality, 
He Heavcnone large Seraghio made, 


Each Goddeſs. turn'd a glorious Punk oh 
trade 5 


And all thar Sacred place 
Was filled with Baſtard Gods Bf hisown race : 
Almighty Lechery got hisfarſt repure, 


And everlaiting whoring was his chiefelt Atrri 
bute, 


8. 
How gallant was that wretch whole hat-py guile, 
A Fame upon the Ruines of a Temple built! 
Let fools, {aid he, now quietly alledize, 


And urge theno great fault of Sacriledge : 
T'te ſet the Sacred Pile on flame, 
And in its Aſhes write my laſting Name, 


My 


\{ 


T! 


Vi 


Y 


My 


JO 


narſt FERTTE. 109 
My name which thence ſhall be 


Deathlets as us own Deity. 

Thus the vair-glorious C ron The out-do, 

And Egypt: proudeft Monarch too 3 

Thoſe laviſh Prodigals whoidly did conſume 

Their Lives and Treafures to erect a Fomb, 

And only great, by being buried, would become, 

At cheaper rates than they 1 le buy Renown. 

$0 fpake the daring Hedtoc, lodid Prophehie, 

And fo prov” in vain did envious Fate 

By frunleſs methods try 

To raze his well-builte Fame and Memory 
Amongſt Polterity : 

The Boutcfon cannaw Immortal write, 


While the” inglorious Founder is forgotten 
quite, 


vs 
Yet greater was that mighty Emperor; 


A greater erune befitted tis hugh Power, 


Who 
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Who ſacrific'd a City toa Jeſt, 


And ſhew'd he knew the grand —_—_ of 
humor belt. 


He made all Rowe a Bonehre for loud Fame, 
And Sung, and play'd and dancd amidit the 


Flame z 
Bravely begun! yet pity there he ſtay'd, 
One (tep,to Glory, more he ſhould have malle : 
He ſhould have heaved the noble frolick higher, 


And made the People on that Funeral expire, 


Or.providently,with their blood put out the Fire. © 


Had this beendone, 
The utmoſt of glory he had run x 
No greater Monument could be 
To conſecrate him to exernity, 
Nor ſhould there need another Herald of his 
praile butme, 
IG 


And thou yet greater Faxx,, the glory of our 
lile, 


Whom baffled Helleſteems its cructeſt Foy! ; 


I were 


\4; 


Ne 


[E 
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'Twere injury thould I omit thy name, 
W hoſe aGtions merit all the breath of Fame. 
Methinks, 1 ſee the trembling ſhades below, 
All round, in humblc reverence bow 3; 
Doubtful they ſeem, whether,to pay their Loyairy 


- %. 
To ther dread Monarch, bt thc: / 


— 


- 


No wonder he grew jealous of thy fear'd fiiceets, 
Fnvy'd Mankind the honour of thy wickedneſs, 


Ard iporil d that brave attempt \\. hich {houlc hav- 
made ht 4 andeur lets, 


How Ore regret not, mighty Ghoſt, 
Thy Plot by treacherous fortune crolt, 
Nor think thy'well deferyed glory lott. 
Thou the tull praite of Villany thalr ever ſhare, 


And all will judg thou art complcat cnough, 
when thou coulkt'it dare; 


$0 thy great Malter fared, whole l1ph diſdain, 


Conemn'd that Hcaven, where hc could not 


When | \\ 4; ly 


dambitio 
I uturpthe Tarone abore, 


Aniled anwinit the Deity an armcd Troin 
| 


» 


Tho gi 
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Though trom his vaſt defigns he fell, 


O're-power'd by his Almighty Foe, 
Yet gained he Viſtory un his overthrow. 


He gained ſufficient Triumph that he durſt 
Rebel, 


And 'twas ſome pleaſure to be thought the 
greateſt one in Hell, 


It, 
Tell me, you great Triumvirate, what ſhall t do 
To be illuſtrious as you ? 
Let your example move me with a generous fire, 
Let them into my daring thoughts inſpire 


Somewhat compleatly wicked; ſome valſt Gyant- 
crime, 


Unthought, unknown, unpattert'd by all paſt 
and preſent time. 


Tis done, *tis done, T think I feel the powerful 
charms, 


And a new. heat of {im my ſpirit warms; 
[ travel with a glorious miſchief, tor whole birth, 


My Soul's too narrow, and weak fate too feeble 
to bring torth, 


Let 


Ic 


v 


- 
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Let the unpitied vulgar tamely go 


And ſtalk for company, the wide Plantation 
below : 


Such their vile Souls for viler Barter (ell, 


Scarce worth the damning, or their room m 
Hell, 


We are his Grandees, and expe as high prefer- 
ments there, 


For our good Service, as on carth we ſhare. 

In them, fit is but a meer privative of good, 

The frailry and detett of fleſh and blood : 
ln as 'tisa pertettion, who protels 

A ſtudied and claborate wickedneſs. 
We are the great Royal Society of Vice, 

Whoſe Talents are to make difcoverics, 

And advance Sin like other Arts and Sciences. | 

It's I the bold Coluurbus, only T, 
Who mult new Worlds in Vice deſcry, 
And fix the pillars of unpaſſable iniquity. 
+} 
How ſneaking wasthe firſt debauch we find, 


Who for ſo ſmall a fin fold humane kind. 
[ 2 \\ ho 
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How-uncclerving that high place, 
To be thought Parent of our fin and e# 
Vhioby lew guilt our nature doubly did debaſe : 
Unworthy washe to be thought 
Father of th' hiſt-born Cain, which got 
The noble Cain, whoſe bold and gallant aQt 
P:uclaim'd him of more high ext:act, 
Unworthy me, 
And a!l the braver part of his Poſterity. 
1:4 the juſt Fates defign'd me in his ſtead, 
[ had donefome great and unexampled deed: 
Adrved Which ſhould de cry 
The Stojcks dull Equality, 
Arn ſkew that fin admirs traſilgcndency : 


A G&cd wherem , the Termpter thould not 


InNarec 


Above what Heaven could puniſh, and 
avoVc what becould dare 


F or greater crimesthan thus Twould aavetell, 
Ard ated ſomewhat which might merit 


more than Het. 


' An 


H 
Bu 


An Apology for the preceding Poem, by way of 


Eyilogue , to be annexed, 


\ Y part is done, and you1, Fhope, excuſe 
Th' extravagance of a repenting Mulz, 

Pardon what c're (he hath too bo!.'ly ſaid, 

She only atted here in Maſquerade. 

For the {light Arguments ſhe did produce, 

Were not to flatter Vice} but to traduce. 

So we Buffoons in Princely drefs expolr, 

Notto begay, but more ridiculous. 

When ſhe an Hettor tor her Subject had, 

She thoughr ſhe mult be Termagant and mad. 


That made our Spark hike a lewd punk 0 th ' 
I own, 


Who by converſe with Eullics wicked grown, 
Has learggd the Mude to cry all Vertue down, 
But now the Vizards off, ſhechanges Scene, 


And turns a modeſt cerilt Gul agen, 


I 3 (Qur 
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Our Poet has a different taſt of Wit, 


Nar will to th* Common Vogue himſelf ſubmir. 
Let ſome admite the Fops whoſe Talents lie 

In venting dull infipid Blaſphemy, 

He ſwears, be cannot with thoſe terms diſpenſe, 
Nor will be damn'd for the repute of ſenſe. 
Wits name was never © protaneneſs due, 

For then you ſce he could be witty too : 

He could Lampoon the State, and Libel Kings, 
But that he's Loyal, and knows better things, 


Than Fame, whoſe guilty Birth from Treaſo 
ſprings. 


Helikes not Wit which can't a Licence claim, 
To which the Author daresnot ſet his Name. 
Wit ſhould be open, court each Readers eye, 
Not lurk inſly unprinted privacy. 

But Criminal Writers, like dull Birds of Night, 
For weakneſs, or for ſhame avoid the light ; 
May fuch a Jury for the Audience have, 


And from the Bench, not Pit, their doom receive. 


May 


In wha 


But he (till that hirtle Wir, or gone, 


He mult refign to each 1rcrate Cirr, 


For allmen on that Subje@ Poets arc. 


Hlclt to th' bulic iech of Verſe inclin'd, 
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May they the Tower for their duc merits ſhare, 
And a juſt wreath of Hemp, nat Laurel, wear : 
He could be Bawdy too, and nick the times, 


t they dearly love : Damn'd+ placket 
Rhimec 


Sach as our Nobles write —— 

Whoſe nauſeous Poctry can reach no tugher 

| Thamnwhat the Codpiece, or uns God infpire. 
Solewd they ſpend at quill you'd juſtly think; 


They wrote with ſomerhingmnaſtier than Ink, 
Which a juſt modeſty muſt never own, 
And a meer Reader with 2 Bluſh at one. 


If Ribauldry delerved the praife of Wir, ' ? R 


And Prentices and Car-men challcnge it. d 


E venthey too can be ſmarr and witty theres 


Hencetorth he vows, if ever morc he find 
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Iferehcs given up fo far to write, 

He never means to make his end delight: 
Should he ao fo, he mult deſpair tucceis, 
For he's not nuw debaucht enough to pleale, 
And muſt bc damn'd for want ot wickednels. 
He'ltheretorc ule his Wit another way, 

And next the uglinels of Vice diſplay. 
Though againſt Vertue once he drew his Pen, 
He'l ne're for ought, but her detence agen. 
Had he the Genius and Poetick rage, 

Great as the Vices of this guilty Age. 

Were he all Gall , and arm'd with ſtore of 


lpight, 
'Twerc worth his pains to undertake to'write 5 
To noble Satyr he'd direCt his aim, 
And bite Mankind, and Poetry reclaim, 
And ſhoot his Quill juſt hke a Porcupine 
At Vice, and make it itab in every Vein, 


The world thould learn to blulh, 


And 


V 
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And dread the Vengeance of his— Wt, 


Which more than their own Confcences ſhould 
fright, 


And ſhould think him for Heavens juſt Plague 
deſlign'd 
To vii: for the fins of 1:wd Mankird. 
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THE 


Paſſion of Byblis 


OUT OF 


Owid's Metamorphoſis, Þ. 9. F. 1. 


Beginning at 
Byblis in exemplo eft, ut ament conceſſa Puelle, 


And ending with 


—— Modumque 
Exit, & infelix committit ſepe repelli. 


— — 


— 


5 OU heedleſs Maids, whoſe young and 
/ 4 tender hearts 


5 (a Unwounded yet, have ſcap'd the fatal 
; darts ; : 


et the fad tale of wretched Byblis move, 
nd learn by her to ſhun forbidden Love. 


Not 
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Not all the plenty, all the bright reforr 


Of gallant Youth, thatgrac'd the Cariax Court, 
Could charm the haughtyNymphsdiſdaintul heart, 
Or froma Brother's\gmlty Love divert ; 
Caunus ſhelov'd, notasa Siſter qught, 
But Honour, Shame'and Blood alike forgot : 
Cannus alone takes up her Thoughts and Eyes, 
For him alone (he wiſhes, grieves and fighs. 
At firſt her new-born Paſton ownsnoname, 
A glim'ring Spark ſcarce kindling into flame z 
She thinks it no offence, if from his Lip 
She ſnatcht an harmleſs bhſs, if her fond clip 
With looſe embraces oft his Neck ſurround, 
And Loves yet indebtsof Naturedrown'd. 
But Love at length grows naughty by degrees, 
And now ſhe likes, and {trives herſelf to pleaſe : 


Well-dreſt ſhe 'comes and arms her Eyes with? 
darts, 


Her Smiles with charms and all the ſtudied arts, > 


Which praGtis'd Love can teach to yanquiſh| 
hearts. J 


Indu- 


I 
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Induſtrious now (be labours to be fair, 


And envies all whoever taiper are. 
Yet knows ſhe not, the loves, but till does grow, 
Infenſibly that thing ſhe does not know : 
S$tri& honour yet her check'd defires does bind, 
And modeſt thoughts on this fide wiſh confin'd : 
Only within ſhe ſooths her pleaſing flames, 
And now the hated terms of Blood diſclaims: 
Brother ſounds harſh 3; ſhe the unpleating word 
Strives to forget and oftner calls him Lord : 
And when the name of Sifer grates her car, 
Could wiſh'tunſaid, and rather Byblis hear: 
Nor dare ſhe yet with waking Thoughts admit 
A wanton hope: but when returning night 
With Sleep's ſott gentle ſpell her Senſes charms, 
Kind Fancy often brings him-to her Arms: 
In them ſhe oft does the lov'd Shadow ſeem 
To graſp, and joys, yet bluſhes too in Dream, 
She wakes, and long in wonder filent lies, 
And thinks on her late pleaſing Extaſies: 


Now 
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Now likes and now abhors her guilty flame, 


By turns abandon'd to her Love and Shame: 


At length her ſtruggling thoughts an utCrance 
hand, X 


And vent-the wild diforders of her mand, 


« Ah me! (ſhe cries) kind Heaven avert ! what 
means 


« This boading form,that nightly ridesmy dreams? 
&« Grant 'em untrue ! why ſhould lewd hope dt 


vine ? 
«Ah: why was this too oharming Viſion leen ? 
« 'Tistrue,by the molt envious wrech that ſees, 
* He's own'd all fair and lovely, own'da prize 
« Worthy the conquelt of the brighteſt eyes: 
<« A prize that wou'd my high'l|t ambition ht; 
& AI could wiſh z—but he's my BrotherTtill ! 
« That ciue] word for ever muſt disjoyn, 


« Nor can | hope, but thus, to have him mine, 


« Let me in [lcep at leaſt enjoy the bliſs, 


« Sincc thenT waking never mult poſlets, ? 
* And ſure nice Vertue can't forbid me this : \ 


Kind 


; 
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« Kind fleep does no malicious ſpies admit, 
« Yet yiclds a lively ſemblance of delight : 
© Gods ! what a ſcene of joy was that! how faſt 
« I claſp'd the Viſion to my panting breaſt ! 


« With what fierce bounds 1 ſprung to meet my 
bliſs, 


 * Whitemy wrapt ſoul flew out 10 everykils | 


« Til] breathleſs, faint and (oftly funk away, 


'*T all diflolv'd in recking pleaſures layf! 


*How ſweet is the remembrance yet-] though 
might 


« Too haſty fled, FR on by envious light. 

* O that we might che Laws of Natute break! 
* How well could Caxxss me an Husband make! 
* How well to Wife might he his Byblis rake! 
*Wou'd God! in all things we had partners bin 
« Behides our Parents and our fatal Kin : 
* Wou'd thou wertnobler, I more mcanly born, 
* Then guiltlets I deſpair'd and fufter'd ſora : 
* Happy that Maid unknown, whor're ſhall prove 
« So bleſt; foenvicd, to deſerve thy love. 


K « Un- 
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« Unhappy me! whom the ſame womb did joyn, 


« Which now forbids me ever to be thine: 

« Curſt fate ! tharwe alone in that agree, 
« By which we ever muſt divided be, 

& And muſt we be ? what meant my Viſions then > 4 
* Are they and all their dear preſages vain? 

* Have dreams no credit but with calc love ? 

* Or do they hit ſometimes and faithful prove? 

+ The Gods forbid ! yetthoſe whom I mvoke, 

« Have lov'd like me, have their own Siſters took? 


« Great Saturz and his greater Oti-ſpring Jove, 


© Both {tock'd their Heaven with meeſtuons love: 


* Gods have.their priviledge; why doIftnve 
« To {train my hopes to their Prerogarive? 

« No, let me baniſh this forbidden fire, 
« Or quench it with my blood; and witt't expire* 
*Unſtam'd in honour, and unhurt in fame, 
« Let the ſame Grave bury my Love and Shame : 
* But when at my laſt hour I gaſping ie, 


* Ler only my kind Maurderecr be by « 


«ct 


In 


IH 
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« Let him, while I breath out my (Oulin Highs, 

« Or gaze t away, look an with pittyingevet * 

& Let him (for ſure he carfedeny me this ) 

© Seal my cold Lips with one dear parting Kiſs. 
« Belides, 'twere vain ſhould] alone agree 

* To what another's will muſt ratific : 

© Cou'd T befo abandon'd taconſenr, 


*- WhatT have pals d for good and innocent, 


WW VN 


* He may. perhaps as worlt of Crun:s rclent 


Ci 


Yet we amoveſt our race examples find 

© Ot Brothers, who have beento Sitters kind : 

© Fam'd Caxace cou d thusfuccelstul prove, 

* Cou'd crown her wilhes in a Brother s love. 

«* But whence cou'd I theſe inſtances produce 7 

* How 'came I witryto-.my rume thus ? 

© Whither will his mad frenzy hurry on ? . 
[ 
& 
» 


© Hence, hence, you nauglity flames, far hence 


, *28 
[ * K Rt, 


« Norlct me c re the frametu! Patton own, 
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«* And yet ſhou'd he addreſs I ſtou'd forgive, 


<« T fear, I fear, I ſhou'd his fuir receive : 
* Shall therefore I, who cou'd not love difown 
< Offer'd by him, not mine to him make known? 


« Andcan(t thou ſpeak ? can thy bold tongue de- 


Clare ? 


« Yes, Love ſhall force:— and now methinks 1 


dare. 
< But leſt fond modeſty at length refuſe, 
<«] will ſome ſure and better method chule : 
« A Letter ſhall my ſecret Hames diſcloſe, 
* And hide my Bluſhes, but reveal their cauſe. 
Thistakes, and 'tis refolv'd as foon as faid, 
With this ſhe rais'd her ſelf upon her bed, 
And propping with her hand her leamng head : 
«* Happen what will (ſays ſhe) Vie make him know 
« What pains, what raging pains Tundergo : 
« Ah me! Irave! whattempelſts ſhake my breaſt? 
«* And where ? O where will this diſration reſt ? 
Trembling, her Thoughts endite, and oft her Eye 
Looks back for fear of conſcious ſpies too nigh : 
One 
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One hand her Paper, t'other holds her Pen, 


And Tears ſupply what Ink her | Lines muſt 


dram. 


Now ſhe begins , now ſtops, and ſtopping? 


frames 


New doubts, now writes, and now her Writing > 
: 
C amms. 


She writcs, defaces, alters, hikes and blames: 
Oft throws in-haſte her Penand Paper by, 

Then takes *'em 1iÞ again as haſtily : 

Unſtcady her reſolves, fickle and yain, 

No ſooner made, but ſtrait unmade again ; 

What her defires wou'd have ſhe does not 


know, 
Diſpleas'd with all what e're ſhe goes to do : 
At once contending, Thame and hope and fear 
Wrack her toſt mind, and wn her looks appear. 
Siſter was wrote 3 but ſoon miſ-giving doubt 
Recals it, and the guilty word blots out : 
Again ſhe pauſcs, and again begins, 
At length her Pen drops outtheſe haſty Lines, 


K 2 *Kind 
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« Kind health, which you and only you can 
prant, 
Which, if denv'd,, the maſt for ever want x 
© To you your Lover ſends: abt blultung ſhame 
« Ta ſilence bids her Paper ndeguer names 
« Wou'd God! rhe faral metlage mighthe done) 
&© Without anncxing ut, nor Bibi known, C 
« E're blclt ſuccels her hopes and- wiſhcs crown. ( 
* And had [now my ſmnatherd greet conceals, 


© It might by tokens palt have been roveal'd: 


q fant mr 


| provfs were rea iy to mma 


pa 
Tic iaward anguiſh of ny wounded hearts 
* Ott, as your bghtaſudden blulh did raile, 
x = , 
+* 11% DIQOOU Came up Fo meet You ar my fact! 


* 


Otr {it you c2il to mind ) my lanmagtyrs 


* Pctray'd in looks mytouls 190 thin difpuile: 


Eh1nk how their Tears, think how my bheaving 
Dt« all 


Ott 10 acep highs ſome caule unknown coantelt : 


| l : 
* 1 kink how theic Arms did oft with heree en» 
IF T' 4 
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* Eager as my defires, about you preſs: 


« Thcie Lips too ( when they cou'd fo happy 
prove, 


« Had you but mark d) with cloſe-warm kiffes 
{trove 


« To whiſper ſomething more than Siſters love: 


* And yet, though rankling grief my mind di- 
[trelt, 


*% Though raging flames within burnt up my breaſt, 

« Long time I did the mighty pain endure, 

« Long ſtrove to bring the fherce diſcale to cure 7 

* Witnets the cruel] Pow'rs, who did inſpire 

* T his ſtrange, this fatal, this refiltleſs fire, 

* Wiuncls what pains (for yo alone can know) 

© 1 hs helplets wretch to quench't did undergo : 

* A thoutand Racks, and Martyrdoms, and more 
T han a weak Viegn can be thought, I bore: 

* Orcmatch d in pow'r atthaft I'm tore ato yiell, 
And tothe conquting God relizn the ticld; 

* To you, dcar carte of all, I make addrels, 


© From you with bumble pray rs I beg redreſs ; 
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«You rule alone my arbitrary fare, 
« And life and death on your diſpoſal wait : 
6 Ordain,asyou think firs deny, or grant, 
« Yet know no ſtranger 1s your ſuppliane. 
« Burt ſhe, who, though to you by Blood allied 
* Inneareſt bonds, in nearer wou'sd bemicd. 
< Let doating age debate of Law and Right, 
& And gravely ſtate the bounds of juſt and firs 
« Whoſe wiſdom's but their envy, to deſtroy 
© And bar thoſe plealures which they can't enjoy ? 


* Our blooming years , more Iprightly and more 
I” 
« By Nature were defign'd for love and play : 


* Youth knows no check, but leaps weak Verrucs 
tence, 


* And briskly hunts the noble chaſe of ſence: 

* Without dull thinking we enjoyment trace, 

% And call that lawful, whatfoc're does pleate, 
« Nor will our guilt want inſtances alone, 

« 'T1s what the glorious Gods above have done : 


« Let's 


«i 


at 
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« Let's follow where thoſe great examples went, 


* Nor think that Sin, wher&, Heaven's a precedent. 
« Let neither aw of Father's frowns, nor 


(hame 
* For ought that canbe to}d by babbhng fame, 
« Nor any gaſther fantom, fear can frame, 
* Frighten or (top us in our way to bliſs, 
* But boldly let us ruſh on, happineſs: 
« Where glorious hazzards ſhall enhance delight, 
* And that, that makes it dangerous make it great. 
© Relation too, which doesoar fault increaſe, 
* Will ſerverthat fault the berterro diſguile; 
* That lets us now in private often meet 
«* Blels'd opportunines for (toln delight : 
« In publick often we embrace and kids, 
* And tear no jealous, no ſulpeCing eyes. 
* How little more remains for me to crave! 
* How htle more for you to ave! Ofave 
« A wretched Maid undone by love and you, 


* Who docs in tears and dying accents ſue; 


«ho 
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« Who bleeds that Paſhon ſhe had ne're reveal'd, 


«It not by love, almighty love compel'd ; 

Nor ever let her mourntul Tomb complain, 

« Here Byblis lies, kill'd by your cold diſdain. 
Here forc'd to end, for want of room, not will 

To add, her lines the crowded Margin kill, 

Nor ſpaceallow for more : ſhe trembling, folds 

The Paper, which her ſhameful meſſage holds ; 

And ſcaling, as ſhe wept with boading fear, 

She wet her Signet with a falling Tear. 

This done, a truſty Meſſeriger ſhe call'd, 

And in kind words the whilper'd Errand told : 

« Go, carry this with Birkfal care, ſhe Gig, | 


« To my dear, —there the paws'd a whale, and 
ſtaid, » 

And by and by ——— [rather —— was heard to 
add : J 


As ſhe deliver'd n with her commands, 
The Letter fell from out her trembling hang: , 
Diſmay'd with the ill Ozzen, ſhe anew 


Doubtcd ſucceſs, and held, yer bad ham go. 


H 
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He goes, and after quick admiftion got 

To Cann: hands the fatal fecret brought : 
Soon as the doubthul Yourh a glance had calf 7 
On the firſt lines, and gueſt by them the reſt, 
Strait horror and dinazetnent hll'd tis breaſt : 
Impatient with his rage he could not ftay 
To fce the ond, but threw't half read away. 


$carce could his hands the trembling wretch for- 
t Cats 


Nor did his tongue thete angry threatnings ſpare: 

* Fly hence, nor longer my chat d tury trult, 

® Thou curſcd Pander of dereſted- luſt ; 

*Fly quickly hence, and to thy (witneſs owe 

« Thy lite, a forfeit to my vengeance due : 

« Winch, had not danptr of my Honour croft. 
Lhov clt paid by this, andbecn tent back a ghoſt 


a4 ® %® 
_ 


He the rourh orders ſtrat obevs. and boars 


The killing news to wretched Byblis cons ; ' 
Luize imking thunder the | os {tun, 
And ito hot heart outciiuii ti, Lomegrunt 
G x ' 

hs 
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The frighted blond forſakes her gaſtly face, 


And a ſhort death does every member ſeize * 
But ſoon as ſenſe returns, her frenzy too { 
Returns, and in theſe words breaks forth anew, 
« And juſtly ſerv'd ; — for why did fooliſh i 
« Conſent to make this raſh diſcovery ? 
« Why did I thus in haſty lines reveal 
« That dang'rous ſecret, Honour wou'd conceal? 
* I ſhou'd have firſt with art diſguis'd the hook, 
« And {cen how well the gawdy bait had took, 
« And found him hung at lelt, Gefore 1 ſtrook : 
«From ſhore ſhou'd have firſt deſcri'd the wind, 
« Whether 'twould prove to my adventure kind, 
*E'reI to untry'd Seas my ſelf relign'd: 
&« Now daſh'd on Rocks unable to retire, 
«*] muſt th' wreck of all my hopes expire, 
* And was not Iby tokens plain enough 
« Forewarn'd to quit my unauſpicous Love ? 
« Did not the Fates my ill ſuccels toretel, 
«* When from my hands th" unhappy Leer fell ? 
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« $0 ſhould my hopes have done, and my defign, 


* That, or the day ſhould then have alter'd bin, 
« But rather the untacky day 5 when Heaven 
« Such ominous proofs of ins diſlike had given : 
* And fot had, had not mad Paſhon fiway'd, 
* And Reaſon been by blinder Love nuſled. 

«* Beſides (alas 1 ſhou'd my (elf have gone, 
& Nor made my Pen a proxy to my Tongue 3 


« Much more I could have ſpoke,much more have 
told, 


« Than a ſhort Letters narrow room would hold : 
* He might have ſeen my Looks, my wiſhing Eyes, 
« My melting Teats, and heard my begging Sighs 5 
* About his Neck Tcould have flung my Arms, 
& And been all over Love, all over Charms; 


* Graſp'd and hung on his Knees , and there have 
dyed, 


«There breath'd my gaſping Soul out if denied : 
* This and ten thouſand things [ might have gone 
« To make my Pathon with advantage known; 


&«& Which 
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« Which if they cach could not have bent lis mind, 


« Yet ſurely all had torc'd ham to be kind, 
« Perhaps he whom 1 fent was too mn faulr, 
* Nor rightly tim'd tas Mellage, as he ougt , 
« | fcar he went in lome 11l-cholen hour, 
« Whencloudy weather mage his remper Jour, 
« Not thoſecalm ſcalons of the mnd, which prove 
« The hitc{t to rccave the (eeds of love. 
© Thefc things have rum d me ; tor doubtiets he 
© |; made of humanc ficlh andblood like me 4 
« Heſuck'd no T ygrels (ure, yor Mounram BEcar, 
&« Nor docs his breaſt relcenthets Marble wear. 
« He mult, he {hall confent, again THe try, 
« And try agam, it he again deny : 
% No ſcorn, no harſh repulle, or rough defeat 
« Shall-ever my defires, or hopes revate. 
« My carnelt ſuis ſhall never give ham ret, 
« Whilc Litc,and Love more Qurable, ſhall lalt: 


« Alive ie prets, till breath mpray rs be lolt, 


« And aftcr come a kind beluectung gholt, 


"7 or, 


© 
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« For, if I might, what 1 have done, recall, 
« The firſt point were, not to have don't at all; 
« But fince"ris done, the fecond to be gain'd 
«* Isnow to have, what Thave fought, attain'd: 
6 For he, though T ſhould now my wiſhes quit, 
« Cannever my unchaſte attempts forger : 
« Should I detiſt, "twill be belicy'd that 1 
« By lightly asking, taught him to deny; 
* Or that I tempted him with wily fraud, 
* And ſnares for hits unwary Honour laid : 
« Or, what ſer (and the beliet were jult) 


« Were not th' efforts of Love , but ſhameful 
Luſt. 


« In fine, I now dage any thing that's il} ; 
« Pee writ, I have folicited, my will 


* Has been dcbauch'd ; and ſhou'd I thus ove 


our, 
© | cannot chalt and innocent be thought . 
«Mach there 1s wanting {till to be fulhll'd, 


* Much to my with, but hittle to my guile. 


She 
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She ſpoke; but ſuch is her unſetled mind, 


It ſhifts from thought to thought , like veer] 
wind, 


Now to this point and now to that inclin'd ; 
What ſhe could wiſh had unattempted been, 
She ſtrait is eager to attempt agen : 

What ſhe repents, ſhe acts; and now lets looſe 
The reins to Love, nor any bounds allows : 
Repulſe upon repulſe unmov'd ſhe bears, 
And (till ſues on, while ſhe her fait deſpairs. 
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SATYR 


Upoy « WO MAM, whoby her Falſhood and 
Scorn was the Death of my Friend. 


© © the ſhall ne're eſcape, if Gods there 
be, 


g Unleſs they perjur'd grown and tallc 
as the 5; 


Though no ſtrange judgment yet the murd'reſls 


cize 
To puniſh her, and quit the partia} Skies 2 
Though no revenging lightning yet has flaſht 


From thence, that might her criminal] beauties 
blaſt : 


Though they 4n their old luſtre ſtill prevail 
By go diſcaſe, gor guilt it ſelf made pale. 


L 2 Guilt, 
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Guilt, which blackeſt Moors themſelves but own, 


Would make through all their night new bluſhes 
, 
dawn : 


Though that kind foul, who now augments the 
blett, 


Thihertoo ſoonby hcerunkindneſs chas'd * 
(Where may it be her ſmalleſt and Iighteſt doom, 
(tor that'snot halt my curſc) never to come z) 


Though he, when promptcd by the hight de- 
Ipair, 


Ne're mention d her without an Hrmn or 
Pravyer, | 

And could by allher ſeorn beforc'd no more 

Than arty rs to revite What they adort. 

Wie, had he curltherwath lis dying breath, 

Had Jone but juit, and Heaven had forgave : 

I ho!  141-m ct} av No Sentence has ordain'd 


For her. no States Is herG t!tarraign d. 


(For Hinemcn, VVomens feorn, and Doctor 3 
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Though ſhe from juſtice of all rheſe go free, 1 
And boaſt perhaps in her fuccefs, and cry, 
Twasbut a little 1 leſs perjury : 
Yet thinks ſhe not ſhe {til ſecure ſhall prove, 
Or that none dare avenge an injur'd love : 
I riſe in judgment, am to be to her 
Both Witnels, Judge, and Extcutioner : 
Arm'd with dire Satyr, and reſentful ſpite, 
I come to haunt her with the ghoſts of Wit, 
My ink unbid ſtartsour, and flies on her 
Like blood upon; lome touching murderer : 
And ſhou'd that fail, rather than want, 4 wou'd 
Like Hagy, to curſe her, write 19 my own blood, 
Ye ſpitctul pow'rs (if any there can be, 
That boaſt a worſe and keener {pite than T) 
Athlt with malice, and your mighty aid 
My iworn Revenge,” and help me Rhme her 
dcad : | 
Grant I ::uuy tia tun nhl ls © nfamy, 


So plain, {o deeply grav'd on her, chat ſhe,, 


L : Her 


wy 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Her Skill, Patches, nbr Paint, all joyn'd can lnde, 


And which ſhall laſting as her Soul abide : 

Grant my rank hate may ſuch ſtrong poiſon calt, 
That every breath may taint, and rot and blaſt, 
Till one large gang rene quiteo reſpread her fame 
With foul contagion, till her odious name 

Spit at and curſt by every mouth like mine, 

Be terror to her ſelf and all her line. 

Vil't of that viler Sex, who damn'd us all | 
Ordain'd to cauſe and plague us torour fall! 
ITO MAN ! nay worſe ! far the can nought be ſaid 
Put Mummy by ſome Devil mnhabired : 

Not mademn Heavens Mint, but baſely com'd, 
Che wears an humane image ſtamprt on fiend x 
And wholo Marriage would with hcr contradt, 
Is Witch by Law, and that a meer compatt : 
Her Soul (if any Soul in her there be) 

By Hell was breath'danto heran a lye, 

And its whole ſtock of falſhood there was lent, 


\ 


\«s 11 hereafter to be true it meant :* 


Bawd 
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Bawd Nature taught her jilnng,when ſhe made, 


And by her make defigned for the trade ; 

Hence 'rwas ſhe daub'd her with a painted Face, 
That ſhe at once might better cheat and plcale 

All thoſe gay charming looks that courtthe eye, 
Are bur an ambuſh to hid treachery ; 

Miſchief adorn'd with pomp and ſmooth diſguiſe, 
A painted $skin (tuff'd full of guile and lyes, 
Within a gawdy Cale, a nalty Squl, 

Like T 
Such on a Cloud thoſe flatt'ringcolours are, 
Which only ſerve to drefs a Tempeſt fair. 
Somen upon this Earths fair ſurface dwell, 
Within are Fiends, and at the center Hell: 


Court-promfſcs, the Leagues which Stateſ-men 


make 


of quality in a gilt Cloſe-(tool; 


With more convemence and more caſe to break, 
The Faith a Jeſuite in Allegiance (ſwears, 

Or a Town-jilt to keeping Coxcombs bears, 
Are firm and certain all compar'd with hers: 


L 4 Early 
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Early in falſhood, at her Foot ſhe lied, 

And ſhould even then tor perjury been tried : 

Her Conſcience [tretch'd, and open as the Stews, 

But laughs at Oaths, and plays with ſolemn 
Vows, | 

And at her mouth ſwallows down perjurd 
breath, . 

More clib than bits of lechery beneath : 

Lcls ſerious known when ſhe dath maſt proteſt, 

Than thoughts of arrantelt Bufloons in jeſt : 


\lore cheap than the viſe mercenaneclit Squire, 


- 


I lat 1l1.s for Halt-crown Fers at 3} cfewiniter % 


£11 z traces in liaptc Oaths, anc S wears Lo tire - 


Leſs evile than hers, 1c «5d of Oarh and 
\\ O49 
Has [rond alott 


] | 
TT Lz 


. and look d through ;- nance- 


% : . 


And lc tat trufts her in a Death-bed-1i'raver, 


” ' a . . , . 

Has Fit; tomornt nd lave anr thann but her. 
TY n ps c l _ 7. : © 64 , s \ ju $4 4 ® on 
LT UTC ICT CO1N4T GICICEEDITCONT CICIC > CNIIL PO, 

: C 

I 9” ITY 15 it ouUut-a11O MS Curics tov 5 


Curlcs 


m__ 70 


= 


mw 3 3X nz= . 27 


won a WOMAN. 151 
Curſes, which may they equal my jult hate, 


My wiſh, and her deſert, be cach fo great, 


Each heard like Prayers, and Heaven make.'em 
fate. 


Firſt for her Beauties , which the miſchicf 
brought, 


\lay the affected, they be borrow'd thought, 
By her own hand not that of Nature wrought : 
Her Credit, Honour, Portion, Health, and thoſe 
Prove light and frail as her broke Faith and Vows: 
Some bale unnam'd Diſeaſe, her Carkafs fan), 

I 
And make her Body ugly as her Soul, 
Cankers and Ulcers cat her till ſhe be 
Shun'd hke Infection, loath'd like Infamy. 
Strength quite expir'd, may the alone rctain, 
The ſnuft of hfc, may that unquench'd remain, & 
As in the damn'd to keep her freſh tor pain: \ 
Hot Luſt hghrt on her, and rhe plaguc of Pride 
On that, tins ever ſcorn d, as that demed : 
Ach, anguilh, horzor, gncf, diſhonour, ſire 


Purtuc at oncc her body, fon! and fame : 


"a. ww - -- 
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If e'rethe Devil-love mult enter hc: 
(For nothing ſure but Fiends can enter there) 
May ſhe a juſt and rrue rormenter hnd, 

And that hke an ill.conf{cience rack hermind : 
Be ſome diſcas'd and ugly wretch herdate, 

She doom'd to love of me, whom all elſe hate 
May he hate hcr, and may her deſtiny 

Fe rodelpair, and yetlove on .and die; 

Q: 0 mmvent ſome wittier puniſhment, 

\{ay he to plague her, out of ſpite conſent; 
May the old tumbler, though difabled qune, 


Have ſtrength to prve her Claps , but no de- 
hoht : 


May he of her unjulily jealous be 

For one that's worſe and vugher far than he : 
\ſav's rmpotence balk and torment her luſt, 
Yet ſcarcely her to dreamsor wiſhes truſt : 
Forc'd to be chaſt, may ſhe ſuſpeCted be, 


Sharc none © th' pleafure, all the mnlamy. 
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In fine, that 1 all curſes may complete 


(For I've but curs'd in jeſtand rallied yet) * 
Whate're the Sex deſerves, or feels, or fears, 

May all thoſe plagues be hers, and only hers; 
Whate're great favourites turn'd out of doors, * 
Sham'd Cullics, bilk'd and diſappointed Whores, 
Or lofing Gameſters vent, what Curſes e're 

Are ſpoke by ſinners raving in deſpair : 

All thoſe fall on her, as they're all her due, 
Till ſpite can't think, nor Heaven inflidt anew : 
May then(tor once 1 will be kind and pray) 
No madneſs take ber uſe of Senſe away ; 

But may ſhe in full (trength of reafon be, 

To feel and underſtand her miſery x 

Plagu'd fo, till ſhe think damning a releaſe, 
And humbly pray to goto Hellfor eaſe :© 
Yet may not all theſe (uff ringsghere atone 

Her fin, and may ſhe till go finning on, 


Tick 
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Tick up 1n Perjury, and runoth' ſcore, 

Till on her Soul ſhe canget truſt no more : 
Then may the ſtupid and repentleſs die, 
And Heaven it fclt forgive no more than I, 


But ſo be dani'd of meer neceflury, 


C 
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